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Oh» memory t thou fond deceiver. 

Still importunate and vain ; 
To former Joys reeurring ever. 

And turning all the past to pain— 
TlMtt, like the itorld, th' oppren'd 

Thy imilet increase the wxetch's 
And she who wants eadi other 

In thee must ever find a foe. 
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DEDICATION* 

TO THE UNKNOfVN ~ 



X O you, though unknown, the folloir* 
ing pages are simply dedicated; but 
why are they dedicated to you? Be- 
cause the graces that attend you wreath, 
not roses round your htow for the adorn- 
ment of your person— they have taught 
you to erect your Temple of Charity; 
but where, madam — tell me where? 
Kot in the " Morning Herald,** that 
emblazcms your nanie with public do^ 
natKHis-^-^No! they have taught you a 
^upierior Hiode of bestowing benefits on 
your fellow-creatures ; for the Fame you 
build upon is your own Conscience, 
and the Temple of Charity you erect is 
in the Human Heart ! 
VOL. X. " B Shall 
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Shall I emblazon your worth by 
eulogy? Shall volumes swell your 
praise? No, madam! The anguished 
heart, from which you so oft have re- 
inovei the load of care — the tearful eye, 
which you so oft have dried — ^let these, 
these speak where language is denied ! 

Like the violet of the lowly vale, you 
shelter those virtues, whose retiring mo- 
desty creates a charm more sweetly fra- 
grant than the flower which obtnides it- 
self on our gaze — the rose is seen, but 
the violet will be sought after ! 

I have the honour to be, madam, what 
time has strengthened, and experience 
lias taught me to know, without flatter}^ 
your friend, and too grateful ever to be 
your enemy, 

CATHERINE G. WARD. 

Auj^ttst 6, 1817* 



ROBERTINA. 



CHAPTER I. 



Oh, memory ! ttioa fond deceiver^ 

Still importunate and vain ; 
To 'ormcr joys recurring ever, 

Aod tumini; all the past to pain— 
Thou, like the world, th* oppre96,*d oppressing, 

Thy smiles increase the wtet die's* woe; 
' And she 'tvbo wants eacli (^ihcr blessing. 

Id tliee must ever find li fue. GoLDSMiTif>^ 

IJn the borders of Northumberland^ 
not many miles distant from the fcity of 
Durharti, stood what once had been the 
beautiful and splendid ruins of an an* 
Qient castle^ the possessors of which^lik« 
b2 the 
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the gay troplues which had adorned 
tlieh* magnificent tombs, had long since 
mingled with the mouldering dust ; not 
a vestige remained that could give his- 
torians a page to mark the annals of the 
illustrious great (Hies, whose bones now 
rested with the mass of earth that cover- 
ed the ashes of their inferiws. 

Of all the ancient barons of Winter- 
aide, there was but one who had given 
to posterity -any issue ; ;aid from him 
descended the present heir to the castle, 
whose lofty turrets^ though they no lon- 
ger exhibited ancient grandeur, pro- 
duced a more novd eSect on tiie mind 
of the behdider; ton being modernised 
aixx)rding to the present fashion, it re- 
^emfUid the woricman^ip of a show- 
box more than the awfully grand and 
MbKme straetaye, whicA once contained 
no panqxMd Bant of luxury, whose 
beadt aloDe reposed on beds of datm^ 
bat hnrdy qUueftiaiiSy wl^ 
KMtiti hint ft a it red tiieM viebmom hi 

the 



the fidtdt bearing to their native kmd 
the green iaureU \{hich, to the end of 
never-facing time, bk>ssom9 to the me^ 
mory of a gallant toldier 1 

Those who had formerly known the 
baron at the celebration of the splendid 
ftstival given in commemoratiou of hi« 
nuptials with the heiress of Montalbin^ : 
would not, ^t the period at which this 
bi^tory commences, have reepgniied^ in 
bis wasted form and emaciated counte* 
nance, the handsome and animated, fea^ 
tnves of the once*blooming Valentine; 
whose disposition, mind, and manners^ 
bad likewise undergone a melancholy 
change in a series of seventeen years—^ 
change, which the cddest of his domestics 
could not witness without deeply la^ 
menting the eause-^a mystery they 
were not permitted to reveal, on pain of 
forfeiting their allegiance to their be- 
loved master, and over which, though 
oblivion had seemed to cast a yeil, yet 
the thorny recollection of p?ist sorrows 
B 3 was 
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was still fresh in the remembraTice of 
the baron. For him no Lethe poured 
her balmy cup of forgetfulness; nor could 
tlie hand of time itself remove the mys- 
tic veil, which, having bound his senses 
in a fatal spell, had led him to the com- 
mission of an act, for which the misera* 
We state of his present feelings was now 
paying the forfeiture. Yet were his 
lips in holy silence sealed— except only 
in the murmiirings of a broken slumber 
Ivb once whispered the name of Augusta, 
and sunk again to the wanderings of a 
delusive dream. 

Adam Oldstaff was the chief atteh^ 
dant of the baron ; yet departing some- 
times from the unvaried gentleness with 
which he usually addressed him, he was \ 
doomed, as well as the rest of the domes- 
tics, to experience the irritability of his 
master's unhappy malady; all of which 
Adam endured with a forbearance that 
could not but endear him to an object 
less sensitive than the baron, in whom 

seusibility 
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sensibility still powerfully operated : and 
well did Adam Oldstaff know the time, 
the season, and the place, to awaken 
those feelings most likely to effect his 
purpose, when humanity called for the 
aid of benevolent exertion ; then would 
he step forward in the cause of the un- 
fortunate, a,nd boldly ask relief— nor was 
the boon solicited ever yet denied. 

There was one grand and universal 
order, however, long established in the 
jjncient family of the Wintersides, which 
the baroti, confonnable to the will of his 
.^ancestors, had eVer kept in force — That 
a pilgrim journeying to the Holy Land, 
or a weary traveller benighted, should 
on no occasion whatever be denied ad- 
mission to the castle, nor turned forth 
to wander, ^intil the calls of appetite 
were sufficed, and rest procured by 
seven hours' repose, when they were 
again set forwards on their pilgrimage 
w^ith alms and prayers of the holy priests, 
to help them on their, way. This had 
B 4 never 
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never once faded en the reooUeetioii of 
the baron, more than two hundred per« 
^sonages having been entertained at: the 
castle since he had become the pon- 
itessor. 

' But within the last «ev«iteen years, 
the order for the admission of females 
had been strongly prohibited, no one 
daring to give entrance to a female, on 
the forfeiture bf their immediate dismis- 
sal from the service of the family : im- 
perious the motive, and as imperious the 
necessity, which compelled the baron to 
issue a command, against which thft 
feelings of humanity revolted ; and he 
was severely censured for a conduct that 
appeared unmanly towards a sex, whose 
tender and defenceless nature called for 
that protection which Providence or- 
dained from the beginning erf seated 
universe. 

Whether he had always acted consis- 
tently with such claims need not be in- 
quired into — ^let the unprincipled liber^ 

tine 
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tine ask bis own heart, and the jprac<* 
tised deceiver his own conscience. 

The baron was absolute — ^Adam Old- 
staff murmured, butdai'ed not disobey; 
and the gates which humanity undosed 
to relieve the wants of man were barrel 
against those o£ woman — the eye that 
was bedewed with pity for him shed 
no tear for her ; and to feel compassion 
for a female was a sort of negative vir- 
tue in the baron, which he did not ex> 
perience himself, and therefore could not 
allow of it in others. . . 

In the deep shades of retinement* 
pent up in dose and profound study, 
and almost constantly employed in phi- 
losophical researches, the baron, habitu- 
ated to solitude, became not only a re- 
cluse but a severe censurist: he re- 
membered not the garden of Eden in 
which he had onoe lived, and had ga- 
thered the most blooming gweets— be 
had forgot tiie fragrance of the soft- 
fcented rose, and felt only the thorns 
B 5 which 
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which embosoras its leaves ; if he dwelt 
on the past, it was with the bitterest 
recollections — if on the present, with no 
pleasurable sensations; but on the fu* 
ture he paused — a feeling spmng from 
his heart spontaneously — he could' not 
repel its force — it whispered the name 
of Augusta, and the baron searched for 
it in the book of philosophy; he could 
not find it there — it was written in the 
book of nature, and' volumes could 
not erase it from his memory, nor blot 
the sacred page which illustrated its 
worth. 



CHAPTER IL 



It was one of those nights, in the gloomy 
month of November, when the warring ele- 
ments, contending with each other, spent 
their fury ontheunsheltered head.of many 

a weary 
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aweary tmveller, while the wretched out*, 
cast in vain sought a refuge from the- 
storm — the straw-built shed was close" 
ly barred against his entrance,^ and the. 
thatched cottage sent forth a glim- 
mering light, whose feeble rays but 
bewildered his benighted footsteps — . 
all was dark and comfortless, and 
the castle-bell had just responded the 
hour of twelve, when Adam Oldstaff^ 
having left the baron to repose, lighted 
his lamp, and was preparing also to re- 
tire, when the increased violence of the 
storm made him instinctively pause be- 
fore lie proceeded to his chamber, and. 
he compassionately reflected on the situ- 
ation of many of his fellow-creatures^ 
who might, at such a moment, be ex- 
posed to its resistless fury. 

The heart of Adam floated in the 
milk of human kindness; arid, as the 
good old man slowly measured back his 
footsteps to his own comfortable cham- 
^r, he heaved a sigh, responsive to the 
B 6 hollow 
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liolldw blasts of wind which shook the 
windows of his apartments and he mur- 
mured a prayer to Omnipotence, that 
every human being might that night, 
like himself, be preserved fix)m tbe deso- 
lating tempest With a wish so pious, 
and a prayer so fervent, he gently sunk 
to that repose which conscience alone 
can render unalloyed, and from which 
be was only disturbed by hearing, as he 
imagined, a loud ringing at the castle- 
gate, accompanied by the mournful ac- 
cents of distress, which, in low brok«i 
murmurs, faintly and repeatedly im- 
plored admission. It was a soft and a 
tenderly-plaintive voice, and, as it plain- 
ly indicated to be the voice of a female, 
Adam Oldstaff shuddered, and stood 
aghast, the unnatural and dreadful pro- 
liibition, never to grant protection to a 
female, withholding his ever-ready hand 
tp assist the unfortunate. What was to 
be done? To awaken the baron was 
niadness — to intercede tot a woman, fol- 



...j^ 
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ly ; yet, as the noise became every mo- 
ment more clamorous, and the cries of 
the supplicant more plaintive, he deter- 
mined, at least, to put on his clothes;, 
and go down to th6 castle-gate; there 
were no laws against making inquiries, 
and he resolved, if he could render the 
unfortunate any assistance on the out- 
side of the gate, that he would exert the 
utmost of his power : and hastily snatch* 
ing up a bottle of wine, whibh had been 
only uncorked the preceding day for the 
diaritable purpose of, administering its 
contents to a sick neighbour, with the 
alacrity of nimble-footed youth he hasteiv 
ed to the spot from whence had issued 
the mournful accents of distress. 

" Who art thou ?" crie^ the old man, 
aoftening his voice compassionately as 
he spoke—** who art thou, who at this 
late hour art doomed to wander in the 
midnight storm? Speak, and answer 
quickly, whether male or female, and 
what thou art in qaest of?'' 

With 
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With these words Adam Oldstaff halfl 
unclosed the little gate which stood at 
the entrance of the portal, and in the 
same moment that his eyes rested on 
the figure of a female, she uttered, with 
piercing expression — " I seek protec- 
tion !** and sunk almost powerless against 
the chain that still opposed her en- 
trance there. 

It was not so much the exterior 
of the mournful pleader, or the plain- 
tive sweetness of the voice which ad- 
dressed him, that altogether attracted 
the attention of Adam Oldstaff towards 
her, and which made him promptly, but 
tenderly, reply — " Protection ! alas ! 
poor thing ! I cannot give it to thee ^ 
but it was the expression, the counte- 
nance of the stranger, so strongly resem- 
bling features he had once seen, that 
made him gaze with symptoms of curi- 
osity. — " In any form but tkaty* con- 
tinued the old man, surveying her with 
pity^ " I could indeed afford the^ pro- 
tection; 
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tection; but thou art a woman, and 
therefore art denied protection here." 

" Because I am a woman !" repeated 
she, as she raised her eyes ; " from whom 
proceeds so cruel a prohibition ?" 

" From one whom I am bound to 
serve, and serving I obey — my lord and 
master," returned Adam, with firmness, 

" Then let me seek it whei^e it can- 
not be deriied," uttered she—" TJ)e ra^ 
yens feed — the lilies of the valley they 
are clothed — and he who caters for the 
sparrow^ will he not protect me too? 
Farewell, old man — ^j^ou arc merciless, 
but Heaven is just!" 

At these words, so emphatically pro- 
nounced, the stranger bowed her head ; 
and hastily drawing from beneath her 
mantle a curious folded bundle, she held 
itt out to Adam. A convulsive tremor 
shook her whole frame — her eyes rested 
a moment on the bundle — she siahed 
deeply, and repeated the following words 
— "Old man, you have now a charge, 

to 
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to which, if you do not grant protection, 
there is no mercy for thee in heaven — 
no peace on earth r 

Adam Oldstaff grasped the biipdle 
which the forlorn and agitated female 
had forced into his hands, and repeating 
h^r mysterious words, closed the grating 
that shut her out for ever with a heavy 
heart; but the' performance of his duty, 
and his sworn allegiance to his beloved 
master, forbade him to murmur at an 
act of cruelty, over which he could only 
utter deep-drawn sighs ; ?ind no sooner 
did his tottering steps reach his cham- 
ber, than he began to unfold the bundle 
of the miserable supplicant— when asto- 
nishment, fear, surprise, hope, and most 
of all, pity, superseded each other W 
turns in his aged breast ; for, carefully 
vnrapt in several folds of soft flannel, ^ 
beheld a sleeping infant, whose age could 
not exceed nine months ! 

Adam gazed, trembled, and gazed 
again — ^Was it human or divine? 

Lost 
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Lost in amazement, whether to go in 
quest of some of the domestics, -whethet 
to apprize the baron of this discovery^ 
or in what manner he should next ap« 
ply his care of his tender charge, he 
gently drew a chair dose to the warm 
embers of a wood fire, which were not 
yet quite extinguished, and began more 
minutely to examine the outward cover- 
iiig, which enveloped almost the whole 
body of the infant, and softly removing 
it, he perceived a small piece of red cloth 
pinned on the breast of the child, oa 
which was neatly worked, with white 
silk, in small and legible characters, the 
following words — ** Robertina, a sacred 
deposit, left in the hands qfJProvidence'* 

Nothing further remained that could 
ffive a clue, or codld furnish any conjec- 
ture whatever, from whose hands so sa- 
ered a deposit came« 

Adam OldstafF was puzzled ; and the 
probability that he had seen the mother 
of the child was instantly admitted into 

his 



IS ROBEKTINA. 

his mind, »ui as instantjy rejected: 
could a mother part with her child^ and 
under such circumstances, without the 
most distant prbb^bility of ever behold- 
ing it again? The idea \yas unnatural 
and cruel: besides, the female he had 
seen was neither young r}or handsome; 
her features rather bore the marks of 
deep affliction, and the y^ild expression 
of her eyes, which were dark and keen- 
ly.penetrating, seemed at once to say — 
^ I have that within which passeth 
«hew." 

The cries of the helpless little stran- 
ger now, for the firsit time, began to ar- 
rest the ear of Adam Oldstaff, and 
caused him instiijiptively to start from, 
his recumbent posture, and go in search 
of the only female domestic which the 
Castle of WinJ^rside liad afforded for 
the last seventeen years, and this was 
no less a personage than JMistress^ Lu- 
CTetia Timbertop, then on the verge of 
her sixty-ivjith year, who being boch old 

and 
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and ugly, but nevertheless possessing 
uncommon skill in the management of 
kitchen affairs, and being likewise of a 
quiet comfortable disposition, was ren- 
dered fully competent, by the baron, for 
the department she held, and being with* 
out rivalship, she was consideried the 
factotntA in the domestic establishment 
of the family. 

It was to her apartment that Adaro 
Oldstaff posted ^vith his tender charge, 
and with a gentle tap aroused the dor- 
mant faculties of Mrs. Lwcretia's pious 
; soul, who, in a voice not very soft or 
melodious, desired to know the cause of 
such a singular midnight invasion, curs- 
ing the squalling of the cats, that liad 
set up so dismal a yell to disturb her. 

** Quick ! open the door !" vociferated 
Adam, ". for I tell you, in plain trutli, 
Mrs. Lucretia, it is no squalling of a 
eat, but the ciy of a beautiful babe, that 
disturbs you from your sleep." 

" A beautiful babe!" screamed out 

Lucretia ; 
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Lucretia ; " the Lord be good unto me ! 
And where did you get such a thing?" 

But woman's curiosity was 09 the 
utmost stretch — she waited for no reply, 
but instaiitly unclosing the door of her 
bedchamber, received from the ann3 of 
Adam the lovely little Bobertina, vrhQ 
bridly related to her the wbcrfte of his 
midnight adventure with the unkiKxwn 
female at the eastle-gate, oonsulting 
with her on the means most prudwt to 
apprize the baron of so singular a dia* 
covery. 

In the meantime, Lucretia applied tb« 
utmost care and attenti<m to the cries of 
the in&nt, andby a small spoonful oi 
cordial, administered in some food, with 
which she presently began to feed i^ 
once more lulled it into a state of for- 
getfulness ; and having laid it in her own 
warm bed, she returned to Adam, with 
eyes and hands uplifted, and the follow- 
ing exclamation — " Santa Maria ! why^. 
it's a girl! it's ^ girl, as I hope to b^ 

saved ! 



$ftved ! How unlucky ! if it liad been a 
boy, we might have managed things so 
differently r now I foresee a pretty piece 
of work with it — ^we shall Ivave a nico 
job of it with the baron, when he finda 
it*8 a girl ! hell never come to liimsdf 
again ! What shall us do, master Adam ?* 

*^ As Christians ought to do, I think; 
Mrs. Lticretia,** replied Adan^ giving 
the old housekeeper a look at the samd 
moment, which could not be mistaken ; 
** and, as the night is cold," continued 
he, " and neither of us quite so young 
$ts 96tne twenty years ago, what say you 
to a glass of Canary ? I have some that 
is excellent in my little cabinet, two 
and forty yean old, come next Michad^ 
m9s\ and if you will dome the favour, 
Mrs. Lucretia " 

Mrd. Lucretia nodded assent; Adam 
ran for the Canary ; the wood-fire was 
Replenished — the glass went briskly 
round — Lucretia observed that wonders 
would never cease^r-Adam was of opi- 
• ■ * ' , nion 



J nion tbere was nodiiiig new under the 
sun. Some little family secrets were 
then deseanted on, but with great cau- 
tion. Laicretia shu^kred — ^Adam per- 
nsted that a second g^aas of Canary 
would do her no harm ; further fiunily 
matters were then discussed, and ar- 
rangements formed for the ensuing 
morning, and plans proposed; in the 
midst of whidi the castle-bell respcmded 
ox. 

Lucietia started up to attend to tiie 
wants of the little bantling; and Adam, 
fcNtifying himself with a third glass <^ 
Canary, found himself, in the course of 
a few minutes, at the door of the baron*s 
cjiamber; he knocked, and was instant- 
ly admitted into the presence of his be- 
loved master. 
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" What brings you hither so early, old 
Adam?'* said the baron, raising his head 
gently from the pillow; " what is the 
hour?" 

" Seven, please your honour," replied 
Adam, approaching nearer to the bed- 
side, and exhibiting a countenance in 
which the baron read the strongest emo- 
tion, and he instantly inquired into the 
cause of an agitation which was so un- 
usual. 

^ My lord and liege master,** replied 
Adam, with collected firmness, ** I have 
offended against your laws, and I have 
chosen rather to do that than sin against 
my Heavenly Father.** 

Here Adam paused a few moments to 
pbserve the alternate diahges in the ex- 

* pressive 
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pressive and fine features of his master^ 
who, in the mildest tone of complaoencyi 
desired him to proceed. Adam then be- 
gan : 

** There was a piteous stonn last nig^t 
your honour — never did my eyes wit- 
ness so rude a tempest. The rain M 
in torrents, the winds howled^ the li^^t- 
nings flashed, and the thunder roaredr^I 
would not have sent forth a do>g to have 
met its fury.** 

Adam sighed, and waited a moment 
to recover his brcatli. 

'' It was indeed a bitter niglrt^** said 
the baron. '^ But pray, my good Adam, 
what had last night to do with your pre- 
sent feelings ?" 

" Oh, much, your honour,** cried Adam, 
** for just as I was about to enjoy the 
blessing of repose, I was disturbed by a 
loud knocking at the castle-gate ; and 
instantly repairing liitkcfr to ki^ow froni 
whence it proiceeded, was shocked by the 
appeamnce of a wretched female, whp 

implored 



implored me to gtsbat hcsp my prDtee^- 
tion.'* 

The eountehance of the haron wa« in- 
stantfy orercast with an ashy paleness, 
and in a voice of sternness he inquired of 
the affirighted Adam if he had dared ta 
admit her? 

Adam was obliged to raise his voice, 
9is he pronounced — " No, my lord ; 1 — I 
fisitaissed her. ^e would have melted 
the heart of a stone ; but I was firm as a 
rock. I would not have preserved her 
from the fury of the tempest, unless— ^'^ 

Adam stopped, ^d the baron inter- 
rupted him. 

^^ Unless what?" 

•* Unlei^ your honour had command- 
ed me,'* cried Adam, perceiving the ba- 
ron was growing still more an^y. Hev 
dghed deeply, put his hand across hia 
forehead, and aflier a silence had elapsed 
of a fisw moments, in which hea|ipeared 
to have suppressed some strong einotions, 
' VOL. I. c he 
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he addressed Adam in a nulder tone than- 
before. 

" In tjie strict observance of your du- 
ty, and conformable with my commands^'' 
uttered he, " jou have acted as becomes 
a true and faithful servant ; how then 
have you offended against those laws 
whidi you have so rigidly performed? 
Fear nothing; I am satisfied your fi- 
delify cannot be shaken. What have 
you to apprehend ?*• 

Adam now finding a change he so 
little expected, proceeded to inform tlie 
baron of the sacred deposit committed to 
his care by the miserable supplicant at 
the gate, her manner of departing, her 
mysterious words, and of the singular 
discovery he h^d made, when on open- 
ing the buijdie he had perceived the In- 
fant Adam then produced the little 
piece of red cloth, which the baron close- 
ly examined. — "Robertina!" repeated 
he, and the hectic of a moment passed 

hia 
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his cheek — " Robertina !" exclaimed he ; 
and, as if pausing to recollect something, 
he whispered the name of Robertina a 
third time, and relapsed into silence. 
Then, suddenly raising his voice, while 
strong emotion was visible in every fea- 
ture—" Robertina!" 

" With all due submission to your ho- 
nour, I think Robertina a very pretty 
name," observed Adam ; " apd she is the 
prettiest Uttle soul ^" 

Here Adam stopped, as he generally 
did whenever he perceived any change 
in the countenance of the baron likely to 
forbode a threatened storm. 

" The brat is afemale then ?" uttered he, 
and waited for Adam's reply, not with- 
out betraying symptoms of curiosity. 
. " A beautiful piece of animated wax- 
work, your honour — such a forehead! 
— such eyes! and a mouth — By my 
holy dame, your honomr, but that an 
old man might be pardoned for his fool- 
isl]i conceitj^ but the little siveetling has a 
c 8. mouth 
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mouth that I could have sworn might 
have been your honour's^ were not the 
thing impossible. But come, will you? 
honour see her ?^ 

**Not for the created universe P* thun- 
dered the baron, in a voice which cotd- 
pletely silenced the rising Jocularity of 
poor Adam Oif^jtaflR " L^t the brat be 
fed and clothed/* said he, *^ since way* 
ward fate has brought it hither ; but no 
more- See that you look to that ; but 
no further. C&rry my orders to Lucre- 
t'a, and depart.** 

Adam did depart, without a word- 
more being advanced on either side, and* 
not a little gbd to escape from what be 
deemed a drawn battle. Heqtticfcly im«* 
parted to Lucretia the substance of bi9 
conversation with the baron to the con- 
fiding ear of the curious Mrs. Lucretiav 
who exclaimed — *' The Virgin presare 
us! what vagaries! Not see her fAr* 
£Oot^! he might see somethfaig worse 
vhen the sun shines cm the ntver. Jfcit 

no 
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no matter^t will be a lucky babe, I war- 
rant me. There's a blue spot on her 
breast, that looks for all the world like a 
Jlower-deJicce, and that was the coat of 
arms, I well remember, of one of the an-* 
cient barons of this castle — Aye, I do re- 
collect, forty years ago it graced the ar- 
morial bearings of sir Werter Winterside^ 
a good and worthy man. He gave 
abundance to the poor; and when he 
died, a funeral sermon was not preached 
in vain over his remains." 

The cries of little Robertina now call- 
ed the attetition of Lucretia from her si- 
lent but expressive auditor, and a sum- 
mons from the bell of the. barons cham- 
ber made him hasten to answer the 
commands of his liege lord and master. 

He discovered the baron in profound 
meditation; and as one hand marked 
down a page of a book, in which he had 
been reading, the other held a red mo- 
rocco case, which contained a miniature 
oft his youngest sister, lady Julia Rosen- 
c 3 berg, 
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berg, whom he had never beheld since 
his voluntary seclusion from the world: 
he had heard, indeed, that she bad 
given her hand to the count of Rosen- 
berg, more in compliance to the arbi- 
trary wishes of the duchess of Blaise, a 
married sister, with whom she lived, than 
from any avowed attachment of the 
heart ; and as he gazed on the beautiful 
resemblance of a sister he once adored, 
the expression of a countenance, which 
Corregio might have painted for a Ma- 
dona, seemed to chide him with his long 
neglect ; and he sighed deeply, on reflec- 
tion that this lovely creature had been 
rhade the sacrifice of ill-placed ambition; 
and the exclamation of " Poor Julia !" 
was scarce pronounced, and the tear 
scarce dry, which had intrusively fol- 
lowed it, when Adam Oldstaff entered 
the apartment. 

"Poor Julia!" repeated the baron, 
gazing full in Adam's face, who .having 
placed the breakfast-things on the taUb^ 

reti 
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retired to a respectful distance — ^* Poor 
Julia !" continued the baron, ** I have 
not forgotten thee ! Can the ties of na- 
ture be forgotten ? No f they are writ- 
ten in its pages ; and cold indeed must 
be that heart who can tear a leaf from so 
sacred a register I Adam^ you remem- 
ber my sister Julia T"^ 

" Remember her, your honour ? Ah f 
many a time have I seen her, blooming 
as the fresh rose, playful as the young 
fawn, mild as the evening star, beautiful 
as a cherub,^ smiling on all around her, 
giving charity and bestowing blessings 
wherever she came ?r-Remember lady 
Julia, your honour \ ray poor old heart 
dances with joy when I do remember 
her ! And yet it is a strange kind of 
joy, for I cannot keep my eyes dry for 
the soul of me." And i^dam turned to 
the window, not to conceal, but to enjoy 
emotions, which were, in reality, the of& 
spring of a heart without guile, axid a sen- 
timent without conceit 
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The baron was affisctad — the chosd 
was touched that vibrated to the souL 
He gazied on Adarn^ >vith more than 
usual complacency-— desired him to plaqe 
before him his escrutoire, and instantly 
began a letter to the countess of Bosen* 
berg, the substance of which remains a 
profound secret, as all secrets |tre, tijJi 
they are once told. 

It is possible, however, that the baron's 
mind dwelt with no small degree of per- 
plexity on the strange and mysterions 
manner in which the little stranger^ who 
now formed a part of his family, had 
been thrown on his protection ; he cer- 
tainly, at the present moment, did not 
feel the slightest predilection in its fa- 
vour, suspecting not only the purity of 
the female who had so tsruelly aband<med 
it, but also her artful motives in having 
placed her infant at his door, with an ap- 
peal which Christian charity could not 
repel ; nor could indeed his inclinatioiif 
however prejudiced against the sex, turn 

forth 
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forth a helpless innocent to encounter a 
wide and merciless world. Bi^t whether 
the baron communicated these senti- 
ments in his letter to lady Julia Rosen- 
berg cannot be ascertained. 

His commands respecting the little 
foundling being strictly obeyed, the pru- 
dent Lucretia discharged her trust, not 
only from a principle of duty, but from 
inclination ; and Robertina grew like the 
wild blossomed rose, not cm its parent 
tree, but transplanted to a soil on which 
the nipping blast and cold winds of ad- 
versity were never permitted toblow* ' 



CHAPTER IV. 



Undee the auspices of Mrs; Lucretk 
Timbertop, and the joint managenfient 
of Adam Oldstaff, Robertina had nearly 
Vjm^^eted her seventh year^and the exf 

'■''"''* ^ c5 treme 
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treme beauty of her delicate little form 
and face, with a disposition the most 
arch and lively, rendered her an object 
almost idolized by the old couple, who 
often wondered in themselves at the 
serious injunctions placed on them by 
the baron, never to bring her into his 
presence, in the same moment that his 
anxiety for her welfare was never ne- 
glected. During the inoculation of the 
small-pox, he evinced uncomnlon agi- 
tation to the persons that attended her, 
as also in many other afflictive disorders 
which usually visit children in their in- 
fancy ; and whenever he was informed 
by Lucretia that the Uttle girl was again 
restored to health and beauty, he seemed 
pleased and satisfied, though he had re- 
sisted all the entreati'es of the loquacious 
housekeeper ever to behold her, who 
was instantly dismissed at the conclusion 
of her favourite sentence- of — " Flesh' 
and blood, your honour, cannot help 
loving her— rsuch pretty tricks! — such 



wmmng 
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winning ways I—and so handsonie U-by 
my faith, king CharWs beauties were 
fools to her? Now^ tf I could but once 
persuade your honour to^ '** 

" Begone, officious fool !** was gene- 
rally the baron'^ prompt reply to aU- 
the arguments of poor Lucretia, which 
was followed by a flood g£ tears at the 
recollection of her imperious master, and 
which were never so effectually wiped 
away as when the armg of little Rober- 
titia were dasped around her neck, de- 
manding to know the cause of her grief^. 
while, in sweet prattling accents, she- 
would then exclaim — " Kiss Robin, and 
be a good girl— ^don't cry, that's a dear;: 
and when the sun shines,, I wiH go and 
gather pretty flowers — all for youJ* 

In this sort of way, Adam and Lu- 
cretia were beguiled out of many a sul- 
len fit by the playful Robertina^ who,, 
with the tricks of a kitten, possessed the 
softness of a dove : if corrected^ she 
C 6 would 
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would snule^ but a tear alwmys foOoweii 
to let than see that gciiwhilily was al» 
Kady the iim^ate of her young heart 

Seven winters had now rcdled lafudly 
away, and tl^ baron had three times 
viuted the gay metropolis^ but on hit 
Ktum always af^peared unusually d&r 
jected He had now held a ic^hu? 
CCHnre^KHidenee with the fiunily of the 
Kosenbeigs, and scarce a day anived 
tiiat did not Inring a letter from lady Jn^ 
lia, thelastitf which was as follows:—^ 



^ I accept your invitation, my 
beloved Valentine^ and have so &r pre* 
vailed on my k^rd, as to obtain h^ ^x>! 
mise of accompanying me to Winterside 
Castle the beginning of tlie next mcmth. 
^ An indescribable pleasure seizes my 
heart at the bare mention of this wished* 
for period ! I am aQ impatience and 
anxiety to behold your little foundliogi 

RobeFtina, 
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llobertina, whom you assure me you 
Lave never yet behelcL Can it be seven 
years» and not behold her? 

" Oh, what a charge was delivered to 
you;'haBd&l how beat the tumults of a 
mother's heart, when she parted with 
this, and probably the first darling of her 
affections! Oh, my brother! cannot you 
guess at the palsy which shook a mo* 
ther*s trembling frame ? Who is there 
who would not feel for her ? Do you ? * 
Oh yes, my brother! the pulsation of 
your noble heart L^ not yet cold nor in- 
sensate. 

" But I am strangely wandering— ^ 
the effects of my nervous malady. I 
really did not mean to say so mudi on 
a subject which you think so lightly o£ 

'^ Apropos ! the duke and duchess of 
Blaise dined with us yesterday. They 
are just returned from the Brighton ^^te; 
given in honour of the princess Char- 
k)tte's nuptials with the prince of Saxe- 
Cobourg. Amiable and accomplished 

creature! 
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creature ! may her present felicity be 
bright and never-fading, and the com- 
pletion of her wishes be ratified in this, 
union of her heart's choice? 

•* Do you know, Valentine, that the 
duchess absolutely talks of visiting yoir 
also, in your secluded bowers ? She is, 
like myself, not a little curious to see 
yoiu" little nursling ; but you know Ca- 
roline only talks^-she seldom means 
what she says, unless w^hen she makes 
us feel the keen edge of her satire. 

" Adieu, dear Valentine Y I shall long 
for spring, and hail the first blossomed 
bud which assures me it is coming with 
more transport than yon can imagine. 

" Rosenberg is just come in. He 
tells me, that writing will spoil my 
eyes, as if tears, which I have so ofl:en 
shed in torrents, had not done that al- 
ready. Once more, adieu ! 

** Your affectionate sister, 

" Julia Rosenberg."* 

The 
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The baron paused more than once as 
he perused and reperused this affection- 
ate proof of a sister's regard, the sin- 
cerity of which could not be doubted ; 
and he fell into a deep train of thought 
at the uncommon manner in which she 
had introduced the subject of the little 
foundling. Julia was the soul of sen- 
sibiUty; it was no difficult matter to 
awaken the tenderest emotions in a 
lieart so affectionate and kind — ^But Julia 
had never been a mother ; yet had she 
most feelingly described, and delicately 
described, a mother's fears — a mother's 
pangs, at parting with her child. 

" It is strange!" thought the baron, as 
he carefully folded up her letter; " but, 
Julia, thou art a sensitive creature, and 
Robertina shall not be the worse for the 
interest you have taken in her welfare. 
The girl will be growing up and stand 
in need of a protectress ; so, madam Lu- 
cretia, you must give up your charge. 

Yes, 
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Yes, Julia, my sister Julia, shall be a 
mother toRobertina," thought the baron, 
as he hastily put on his hat, and strolled 
down to the banks of a beautiful lake 
wliich surrounded his plantations* 

It was a morning of transcends 
beauty, such a morning as Milton might 
have been supposed tp have composed 
his Paradise Lost The sun dione with 
the brightest lustre; the birds poured 
forth a melody divine ; scarce a murmur 
was heard on the lake but tliat created 
by the golden fish that swam upon iti 
surface ; while flowers of the most en? 
chanting perfume breathed a fragrance 
on all around. 

Never, since the period of m certain 
event, which had so fatally disposed the 
baron to perpetual solitude and deep me^ 
lancholy, had he held a contemplation so 
pleasing with himself as on this morning} 
in which the sweet and interesting cha^ 
cacter of his sister bore a prindpal lAare^ 

and 
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and he anticipated the hour ^hen he 
should welcome her as a guest at Winter- 
side Castle with the most heartfelt plea- 
sure. 

Not so the idea of her being accono- 
panied by the duke and duchess of 
Blaise; the former of whom, a silly do- 
tard, the slave of prgudice, and the 
easy tool of the arbitrary disposition of 
a still more prejudiced wife. Happy had 
it been, for the benefit of society, and 
all domestic happiness, had the exterior 
of a very fine person been the only ad« 
vantage this lady possessed; but the 
powers whidh nature had given her to 
please were directed only as shafts to 
wound; and when she had inflicted the 
smart, there could not be found, in her 
whole composition, one atom of a bal- 
samic quality to heal. 

The favourite of an old gouty peer, 
her widowed fether had indulged her to 
an excess which could amount to no- 
thing but dotage. Spirit she possessed, 

but 
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but it was the spirit of a malignant fiiry ; 
her beauty was dazzling, but not im- 
pressive ; and lady Caroline Winterside, 
while she eoramanded the homage of a 
million, in reality could not bind one 
single captive in her chains; love was a 
stranger to her bosom — ^ambition its sole 
inmate; and five-and-thirty summers 
passed away before she^ arrived at the ma- 
trimonial goal, a ducal coronet being the^ 
only motive which had induced her to 
sacrifice at the temple of Hymen : a 
more youthful object than her- present 
lord might indeed have been . preferred; 
but her carriage was emblazoned with 
the arms of a duchess, and that, was suf- 
ficient; she had a princely suite, a mag* 
nificent mansion, a profusion of dia- 
monds, and her husband was a duke. 
What other titles he was deficient in 
was to her a matter of insignificance — 
she could act like a duchess, iive like a 
duchess,^ look like a duchess, and all 

oth^r 
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other considerations sunk beneath her 
eye, for they had never touched her 
heart. 

Such was lady Caroline Winterside, 
and such the duchess of Blaise, when h^r 
young sister, the lovely, the timid, the 
interesting, tender-hearted Julia, was 
consigned to her care ; over whom she 
exerted such upbounded sway as to suf- 
fer her only to bow to her will ; and the 
single sentence of " I insist" was so fa- 
miliar to the ear of Julia, that she was ac- 
customed never to disobey her com- 
mands. 

Thus enforced by the authority of 
her elder sister, by whom it was thought 
necessary that she should remain at a 
seminary till she was nearly eighteen 
years of age, and never permitted to go 
beyond the precincts of a country village, 
with the strictest injunctions imposed by 
the duchess on her preceptress, not to. 
permit lady Julia to appear more than 

she 
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she reaHy tiiiought her, a mere <^lnld. 
Fortunately, faowever, for Julki^ she had 
long ceased to have been considered so 
by the amiaUe and accomplislied wo- 
man under whose care d[ie was placed: 
Mrs. Melbourne, the widow of a colonel, 
grieved for the irreparaUe loss of a hus- 
band whom she had fondly loved^ die- 
termined on a seclusion from the gay 
world, only to render herself a more va- 
luable ornament to society, by the ex- 
ertion of those highly-accomplished to- 
lents with whidi nature had so emi- 
nently endowed her, by her care and in- 
^traction of a select number of youthful 
pupils, which did not exceed more thdn 
thirty, in all the branches of useful as 
well as ornamental education; and the 
many young ladies who had returned to 
their parents, moulded as it were by the 
hands of the Graces, with minds and 
manners formed and improved by their 
elegant preceptress, had ranked Mrs. 

Melbourne's 
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Melbourne'^ school hi|^ in the estima- 
tion of personages of the first ndbiHty 
and fashion. 

The above-mentioned consideration 
had never been a matter of moment with 
the duchess of Blaise, and her placing 
Julia under the care of Mrs. Melbourne 
was merely owing to a slight recommen* 
dation given by one of her fashionable 
aissoeiates. A young growii^ girl^ 
whose beauty was hourly ripening into 
maturity, was an ol^ect of antipathy to 
the duchess; and though she had scarce- 
ly seen Julia since the days of her child- 
hood, yet the necessary communicationsi 
which were obliged to be given her, 
trough the hands of Mrs* Melbourne; 
pencilled with so high acoburing the 
beauty and improved graces and aooom- 
plishments of her amiable sister^ that 
her soul sickened at the bare redtalli 
tonseious that no excuse could Dow 
avail, fhr not ushering her into that 

world 
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world she was formed to adorn. Out of 
temper with her kind preceptress, yet 
not wishing to acknowledge the cause, 
she wrote a letter to Mrs. Melboumfe, 
couched in the most distant and imperi- ' 
ous terms, informing her, that her grace 
the duchess of Blaise was not accustomed 
to be dictated to, and that, if she thought 
it proper that lady Julia Winterside 
should remain at her studies five years 
longer, she (her grace) should not hold 
herself in any way responsible to state to 
Mrs. ISIelboume her particular reasonjs 
why her commands should be strictly 
enforced. 

A smile of contempt bestowed on the 
writer, and a deep sigh of conc^n for her 
amiable pupil, was aU that Mrs. Mel- 
bourne felt on the arrival of her grace's 
letter, which was in a few days followed 
by a visit from the duchess herself; and 
on this occasion, she descended fh)m her 
carnage with all the airs and graces of 

conscious 
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conscious superiority, which the truly- 
great never feel, and the little great al- 
ways do. 

Mrs. Melbourne received her with 
a cool, placid, and dignified deportniQnt, 
but her keenly-penetrating eye, when 
speaking of the lovely Julia, caused a 
momentary blush even to overspread a 
deep mask of rouge, with which her. 
grace's dieeks were highly ornamented ; 
but she checked her rising anger, fear-' 
f ul that Mrs. Melbourne might discover 
the real cause of her resentment, and* 
assuming a smile of the most insinuating 
oopiplacency, she replied to Mrs. Mel- 
bourne's question of — " Does your grace 
mean to deprive us of the sweet society, 
of lady Julia. so soon ? I had indeed ex- 
pected—but wished— rather hoped, a, 
few days might have been delayed." 

" Oh, by no means, Mrs. Melbourne. 
If she has tlie least desire to remain at 
Petworth, I have not the slightest objec- 
tion ; in conjunction, indeed, with the 

wishes 
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wishes of my lord duke^ I entered ititci 
a'ftert of aitangement &)r Jidia to come 
out somewhere about the commence* 
ment of the next winter; but, poa- 
tively, she is still so extremdiy young, so 
outriee, so imfinished — ^you understaild^ 
me, Mrs. Mdboume?'" 

To which Mra Melbourne im^tantfy 
n^ade the following quaint reply : 
' ** Positively no — I do not understMdl 
your grace. Lady Julia Winterside i» 
eighteen years of age, a period at whidi 
most young ladies are supposed to haVe 
arrived at the years of womanhood ; nor 
do I conceive there is any thing oniric 
in the character of lady Julia, estceptshe 
may be teitned so by possessing the 
uncommon attractions of a most beauti> 
tlfid person, blended with tbb rare ac- 
complishments^ of a mps^ superior mind." 
The duchess reddened. Mrs. Mel* 
bourne spoke impressively, »id withoirt^ 
f^ of giving eSEmce to one whose good 
^]^OB^she^wa»iiidi9^v«nt4ibout; buttii^ 

duchess 
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duchess was not insensible to a retort s^ 
dirfectly levelled at herself/ though heir 
pride was too powerful to appear in the 
slightest degree offended by it ; she chose 
rather to make a virtue of necessity, and 
began a warm eulogium on the merits df 
Mrs. Melbourne — of thc^ celebrity which 
she had gained by her superior mode 
of educating her young ladies — paid 
into her hands a large amount for the 
expences of lady Julia — and laistly, ex- 
pressed a \i^ish to see her, which was im:- 
mediately complied with. 

On her entrance to the drawing-room, 
with a respectful curtsey, directed to her 
sister, the duchess cast an oblique glance 
towards her, and exclaimed, with invo- 
luntary emotion—'* My God ! what a 
resemblance of my mother ! Grown in- 
deed ! Why, Mm. Melbourne, the girl 
is a peiifect eolosms r 
: Scaree ^oidd Mrs. Melbourne repress 
laughing in her grace's face, as with con- 
scious triiunph she led the beautiful and 
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trembling Julia to a seat, th;e ide^ of 
a ^colossus, assimilating' with the deii- 
OTte and gracerfblr form, and afiice^^ whicfa 
'Seemed to fctreathe. the air of a Hebe, be- 
ii9^;s<^inaligniant ;as to cause ev^n- envy 
tpjblush. * '•{ ^ . .,■ i .: '. . 

>' u^ D& you ndfc perceive,'- B«b^; tiie 
4ucbesfi, examining eVeiy ;f(e^tu]!eair Jur 
lia's face with the most . scrutinizing at- 
tention-^" do you not percgiye, Mrs, 
M^lbouirne, faa. uncommon lamilyvj^yi^ 
jness? I was, at Julia's age*r-^hat k^ I 
mean, when a ipere chiW/jthe iCXMitcoan- 
,terpart of >this girl : and:? she i^ llk^e my 
•forothex too. You wo^Jd; positively 
swe$r it was Valentine, diressed up in 
women's elpthes— Do you not discover, 
I say, a strange resembjance?" 

'^ It would be strange," thought Mrs. 
Melbourne, " if I could discover what 
no one else can see but yourself." But 
Mrs. Melbourne did not choose to hazard 
a reply, her opinion not being exactly 
consonant with that formed by her grace. 

Fiom 
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From this interview, in little more 
than a twelvemonth, lady Julia Winter^ 
side quitted the abode of her preceptress ; 
her future desthiy being moulded by her 
sister, she came out, according to the {&- 
,^hionable phrase, the ranter following, 
and ^s introduced into the great world, 
the M^ect of universal admiration aud 
praise. > ':f ,^, 

Among the numerouis pretenders to 
her hand was her present lord, the count 
.of Rosenberg. He was confessedly a 
favourite of the duchess, because he wn3 
immensely rich. He sought the hm0, 
of lady Julia, and was accepted, not by 
the timid maid herself, but her imp^rv 
ous sister ; and she was led to the altar, 
not to pay her vows at the shrine her 
heart adored, but the hapless sacrifice of 
ill-starred ambition. 




CHAP- 
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CHAPTER V 



The baron had caused a hermitege to 
be erected near the banks of tiie lake, 
which was so embosomed by a thick fo- 
liage of trees, that it was scarcely per- 
ceptible till you were nearly arrived at 
the entrance. This hermitage, the fa- 
vourite retreat of the baron in happier 
days, was by him consecrated to theAIu- 
sf s, and no art had been spared to ren- 
der it appropriate to calm and pleasing 
meditation. A selection of the mort 
approved, both of modem and ancient 
authors, were here to be found ; while 
paintings, by artists of the first celebrity, 
decorated its walls, of whichafulllengtb 
portrait of Mary Queen of Scots, oix.the 
morning of her Execution, was striking- 
ly beautiful. The calm resignation which 
appeared in the countenance of this lawr 
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ly and unfortunate woman, and tlie pla- 
cid dignity, blended with the celestial 
expression of her eyes, which seemed to 
say, "some heart yet will soi*row for me,'* 
could not fail to awaken in the feeling 
bosom commiseration and pity for her 
unmerited fate. 

In this secluded spot, Mary Iiad not 
been pa^ssed over with neglect ; oft hod 
the uplifted eye, which contemplated her 
portrait, been bedewed with a tear of 
sensibility, and oft had the warm-breath- 
ed sigh melted the snowy bosom which 
ctieased a heart of the purest mould. 
Whose was that eye, and wliose that 
bosom, a tale, yet unreyealed, will yet 
unfold. 

There was something, however, in the 
hermitage on this morning that invited ^ 
the baron to the spot. The door was al- 
ready more than half open, and at the 
foot of it, the first object that arrested 
tiis attention was a little straw bonnet, 
filled with wUd floweru, tufts of moss, 
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and some curious shells. ImaginiDgtiiat 
the owner of these simple treasures could 
he no other than the little fbundlin^^ 
and that she was somewhere at play near 
the spot with Lucretia, he felt fin in- 
voluntary emotion that chance should 
bring him to behold her for the first 
time, which emotion, perhaps, was not 
unmixed with the sentiments expressed 
in lady Julia's letter, and he entered the 
hermitage, but certainly not prepared 
for the object which so immediately pre- 
sented itself before him. 

By the side of some flowery shrubs, 
on a mat, and close to the entrance of 
the door, as if exhausted by the exertion 
of her playful diversions, lay the sleep* 
ing Robertina ! One little hand grasp- 
ed a piece of plumcake, and the other 
folded to her breast a wax-doll she had 
been dressing; but never had infantine 
beauty presented so sweet a picture of 
loveliness to the baron as in the angelic 
countenance of the little sleeper. : 

Intently 
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Intently gazing on her, he stood for a 
few moments wrapt in silent contemplat 
lion ; for, to his utter astonishment^ the 
features of Robertina were blended witli 
a striking simi-larity to his own ! * .ui.-.m 

His heart fluttered with wild and inci-# 
petuous tumults — his pulse beat high— r' 
his limbs trembled, and his counfenaiice 
became of an ashy paleness ; and he ex^ 
claimed—" Oh, God ! can this child be 
Augusta's? Augusta's child ! I rave— * 
Augusta is dead ! she never bore a child ! 
— Oh no ! it cannot be Augusta's !'* • 

The beauty of the little foundling 
again drew his attention. The glow of 
exercise seemed to have given brighter 
tints to a complexion of the fairest deli- 
cacy; and though her eyes were closed, 
yet the long siUcen lashes foretold that 
they were correspondent with thecolour 
of her hair, which appjeared like shreds 
of gold, and waved in profusion over a; 
forehead of the nicest contour; her chc- 
rub mouth half disclosed the white blos^ 
B 4 soms 
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sams of her teetb, and seemed to invite 
a kiss firom her protector; and he wa». 
about to invoke a Uesth^ on the beau- 
teous innocent, when, in the same mo-, 
ment, he peit^ved ahuge anake, neariy 
concealed by the foliage^ gliding r^idly 
towards her. 

Shodced by it& appearance, more than 
by any injury the child might aiatain, 
he darted at it one of the earthen pots» 
filled with flowa*s, and the hdne dis* 
turbing the littie ahimherer, die awc^^e;. 

The baron drew her gently towards 
him, and taking her in his ann8» endea- 
voured, by caresses the most endearing* 
to engage her attentic»i ; but though not 
abashed, she was silent, and he could not 
obtain a single sentence, till he ventur- 
ed to ask her name, to which she repli- 
6dj with ineffable sweetness— ^^^ Kobin; 
and sometimes Adam calls me Robin 
Goodfellow." 

The baron smiled, supposing that 
Adam must have had in hia idea Robin 

Goodfellow 
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Goodfellow in " A Midsummer "Night's 
I^ream," which was really not unapt to 
the sweet Ariel-figure of little Rober- 
tiiia. ^ 

**^ Well, and whom do you love, my 
pretty Robin ?" said th^ baron. 

" Nurse and Adam," replied she. 

** Nobody else ?" continued the baron. 

There was a playful arch simplicity in 
the countenance of the little foundling, 
as she raised her eyes, with timid sweet- 
ness, to the baron, and replied—" May 
I love you ?" 

TeM-s started to the eyes of the barony 
and he folded the little pleader to his 
breast, witli emotions he had now no in* 
clination to suppress, while he imprint- 
ed on her cherub lips a thousand kisses. 

From this moment tlic foundling child 
became of importance to the baron, and 
*^ may I loveybu?" ever in his recollection; 
It was now of little moment to \nTti who 
or what were the parents of Robertinat 
since 1^ determined on making her the 
D 5 future 
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future heiress of Winterside Castle, and 
to consign her to tlie hands of the count- 
ess of Rosenberg, till she should receive 
the first rudiments of her edncatioi\; 
Where, indeed, but to the gentle Julia, 
could he confide so sweet a treasure? 
Besides, was. she not a sacred deposit, 
whom it would be cruel- to abandon, 
and unmanly to n^leet ? The count 
of Rosenberg might object. ? He loved 
lady Julia with a kind of jealous mad- 
ness, and the. mystery of Robertina's 
birth might 'iBxeite emotions of a too 
scrupulous delicacy^ ' 

The baron, however, predetermined on 
making theattempt wlienever his guests 
should make their appearance at Winter- 
side Gastle, «ad if the accomplishment 
of his wishes failed, to become himself 
her preceptor. One secret must remain 
with him inviolable, till the foundling, 
if she lived, should have -completed her 
twenty-first year, and that was, not to 
disclose, even to his beloved Julia, what 

sort 
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sort of provision he had in store for the 
future establishment of Robertina, who 
was now never suffered to be a day apart 
from him, to the great joy of h^r long-^ 
attached friends, Adam and ' Lucretia, 
the latter of whom often looked at the 
blue mark under the left breast of her 
little darling; from which she augured 
much good Jbrtune to Robertina; who 
was rapidly increasing in the good graces 
of her protector, and the baron felt it 
impossible to resist the pleasure he ex^ 
f)erienced in her society. She, would 
follow him from place to place like a lit- 
tle fawn; she had an unceasing flow of 
spirits, and her playful tricks affoirded 
him amusement ; and often^ as he: con- 
templated the extreme beauty of her 
countenance, ja sudden thought possessed 
him of a striking similarity of features, 
which he could discover; in Robertina, 
even of the lady-baroness his mother; 
and only that lady Julia's eyes were of a 
^oft blue, and those . of; the little found* 
D 6 ' ling 
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ling a sparkling black, yet when she 
smiledj there was a look altogether so 
expressive of his beauteous sister, which , 
it was utterly impossible to define a cause 
for* Strange thoughts possessed the 
imagination of the baron, as he clasped 
this lovely innocent to his breast, %vhich 
thoughts were as immediately rgectcd, 
when he reflected on the immaculate 
purity of lady Julia. The count of Ro- 
senberg was her husband, and he watch- 
ed over the guardian treasurelic possess- 
ed with the wary eye that a miser views 
his hoarded bags, coveting the light that 
ixiight e^en reflect a ray upon it. 

The summer was now fast approach- 
ing, and every sort of elegant arrange- 
ment was making in the castle for the 
expected visitai^ts, and a suite of apart- 
ments fitted up for their reception, which 
did honour to the superior taste and fancy 
of the baron. The apartments appropri- 
ated for the use of lady Julia were su- 
perbly beautiful; and her brother, well 
. acquainted 
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acquainted with the habits and disposi- 
tion of his accomplished sister, had spared 
no pains to render the castle, during ber 
abode there, worthy of such a guest. 
Well knowing her penchant for flow^ers, 
he had procured a collection of the most 
delightful exotics: music was not neg- 
Ifected, and a harp was placed in her 
drawing-room, with a painting of Pe- 
trarch's favourite^ Laura, copied from the 
finest original, on which one morning 
the little foundling being pemiitted to 
go into the room, ran up to it, exclaim* 
ing — " Oh, what a pretty lady ! I wish 
that lady were hei^e — ^liow I should love 
her!" 

" Do you love nothing but what is 
pretty ?" inquired the baron, transported 
with the beaming expression which 
glowed in the fine features of Robertina, 
whose attention was rivetted on the por- 
trait. 

" Oh yes ; indeed I love my nurse,** 
she replied, " and She is not at all like 

that 
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that pretty lady, but I love her dearly 
for all that." 

" So," thought the baron, " gratitude is 
already inherent in her infant breast. 
Oh, may that breast never be divested 
of so sacred a gem ! without which, its 
snowy blossoms will lose half their sweet- 
ness, and like the eye which has never 
glistened with the tear of sympathy,* 
beam without lustre, the brilliance of 
which is only reflected with a superior 
light, when it is the meteor that enlivens 
the shrine of sensibility." 



CHAPTER VI. 



Shakespeare has dehneated the cha- 
racter of man perfect, were he but con- 
stant ; that one error, he justly observes, 
fills him with faults — a fault but too 
fiitally exemplified in the baron of Win- 

terside. 
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ter&ide, from whose history it is now ne- 
cessary to remove the mystic veil, which 
for seventeen years induced him to be- 
come a misanthrope. TJie eiTor was his 
own, and dearly has lie paid the forfeit* 
ure. From hence mankind has no rea- 
son to boast of superior wisdom ; for he 
was gifted with an understanding of th^ 
finest order, a heart cast in sensibility's 
purest mould, a delicacy that would not 
h^ve caused the cheek of modesty to 
blush deeper than the tints which na- 
ture gave it, a person that might have 
graced an Apollo Belvidere, a coun- 
tenance that reflected a noble mind, 
manners that united elegance with dig- 
nity, and principles the basis of which 
was sound integrity and unshaken ho- 
nour. Could such a man, the very 
standard of all human perfection, fall to 
the very lowest of all human error, and 
easily ? Very easily, for the cause wis 
woman, an elucidation of which is pre- 
sented in the follo\ying pages. 

When 
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When the honourable Valentine St. 
Ormond succeeded to the titles of his fa- 
ther, Werter, baron of Winterside, he 
had just attained his twenty-second year, 
and returned from a tour he had been 
making through the delightful climes of 
Italy, only in time to receive a benedic- 
tion from his expiring parent, lady Ca- 
roline then bein^ on the eve of her nup- 
tials with the duke of Blaise, and the 
lovely Julia, only then thirteen years of 
age, at JMrs. Melbourne's seminary. 

To his. young and amiable sister, Mr. 
St. Ormond had ever been most fondly 
attached, not only because she possessed 
those qualities most engaging to the heart 
of her brother, but to her birth being 
marked by the melancholy event of her 
mother's death, the baroness of Winter- 
side having only lived three days after 
she had given birth to Julia. St. Or- 
mond had loved his mother with the 

most enthusiastic fondness, and it was to 

* 

this circumstance that Julia had become 

a strongs 
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a strong object of his regard, as liis sister 
Caroline had ever been that of his ii\- 
ijiflference, her haughty n?anners, ' and 
vindictive disposition^ which from infan* 
cy she bad evinced in various shapes, 
but iU contrasting with a mind like his 
own; and though she possessed un- 
bounded influence over the mind of his 
father, he could not conquer his dislike 
to her propensities, which he feared 
would oije day preponderate much to 
the disadvantage of his darling Julia; and 
so it happened in the disproportionate 
shares of fortune which the baron had 
bequeathed to his daughters at his de- 
mise, lady Caroline being in possession 
of twenty thousand pounds, and lady Ju-. 
lia but five. 

The will of the late baron was read 
with indignity by St Ormond, and im- 
mediately on his coming to his title, he 
presented his sister Julia with a bequest 
of fifteefi thousand pounds, making her 
fortune equnl to that of lady Caroline, 

a circumstance 
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father bestowed b^ hand wbcfe she bad 
voluntarily given her heart. To whom 
did she^ give her hand? on whom hi4 
she bestowed her heart? To this all- 
perfect of his sex, the young and aecom* 
plished baron of Winterside> 

St. Qrmond had seen Augusta durSbg 
the days of his minority ; iind seeing, be 
^ admired, loved, adored, sighed^ and lan- 
guished, but not in vain. Augusta 
beard him, not \yithout pity ; and hke 
the gentle Desdemona, 

** Belield Otbello^s visnge in hi) mind.^ 

Swift oh the downy pinions of trans- 
ported love flew the first periods <rf their 
marriage : Augusta was the happiest of 
her sex, and her husband the most en- 
vied of his ! The magnificence of the 
fete given in commemoration of their 
nuptials had emblazoned the whole 
country with the novelty of its splen- 
d«>ur; Winterside Castle exhibited a 
scene of festivity scarce ever witnessed ; 
and the names of Valentine and Au- 



gusta 
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gusta burst with applauses, even from 
the lips of infantine beauty and decrepit 
age. 

The breathing sweets of a paradise 
within themsdves appeared, and was hi 
reality the peculiar lot of this distin- 
guished pair, when a fatal Circe conta- 
minated, with her poisoned breath, the 
rosy garland love had entwiAed around 
'them ; and withering at her touch, each 
beauteous flower drooped its head and 
perished. 

But to proceed : in compliment to her 
beloved Valentine, the duke and duchess 
of Blaise, who had been present at their 
marriage, received the most distinguish- 
ed and flattering marks of attention at 
her hands ; but this was all, as it was 
impossible for* such a character as the 
duchess, and a mind like that of the 
young and lovely Ij^ironess, to be at- 
tached stronger to each other than by 
the mere ties of consanguinity. The 
immense fortune of the young bride 

greatly 
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greatly mitigated, however, for that na- 
tural antipathy which her grace could 
not avoid feeling towards objects more 
attractive than herself; and there was a 
sort of something like respectful civility 
kept up between tliem, which,^ when- 
ever the baron and baroness visited the 
metropolis, made them sometimes guests 
at her houee. 

But it was not to be supposed that 
the baroness could long remain a stran- 
ger to the lovely and interesting lady 
Julia, who, though still considered a 
child, had twice been permitted to visit 
Portman-square, during the short time 
that, her brother and his Augusta were 
the occasional guests of tlie duchess, 
and who was farther indulged, at the re- 
peated solicitation of the baroness, witli 
a short leave of absence from her studies, 
and to accompany her brother and his 
amiable bride, for one month, to Win- 
terside Castle ; at the expiration of 
which time, the duchess obtained a pro- 
mise 



KOBERTiyA. 71 

inisefrom the baron, that he would him- 
self conduct his young charge back to 
the metropolis. 

' , The pix)mise was given, and ratified 
by the ruby hps of the smiling Augusta; 
and tlie delighted Julia, could scarce 
conceal her transports, when she beheld 
her brother's travelling chariot drive up 
to the door of the duchess's splendid 
mansion. 

Oh, month ! delightful fleeting month ! 
passed in the society of two objects most 
endearing to the soul of man — an adored 
wife and beloved sister ! 
., Why ha4 not, the minutes of time 
procrastinated the evil hour, which was- 
then falling on the head of the misguid- 
ed St. Ormond? or why had not the 
celestial Augusta then breathed her last, 
confident in the assurance of his true and 
chaste affection ? The sigh that would 
have wafted her gentle spirit to the 
realms of bliiss would then have been 
free from the agonizing pang of his dis- 
honour. 

On 
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On theniorning that was defined fbi- 
Julia to return to the metropolis, her 
fill! and affectionate heart relieved itself 
by shedding torrents of tears on tlie 
bosom of tlie amiable baroness^ who^ 
much affected, a thousand' times re- 
peated-^" Be comforted, dearest gir), 
and rest assured that I i^ll evfer -re- 
member you with the truest ajflfeclioti/' 

These words were accompanied by 
the most valuable present she could 
bestow, a miniature of herself set in 
pearls, the back of which endosed a 
lock of her beautiful hair, on which 
was simply engraven, " Remember At^ 
gusta'' 

Julia pressed it to her lips, but she 
wept bitterly; and, as she tore herself, 
away from the embraces of the bwoness, 
sobbed out — " Oh, modahi, should 1 
never more behold you (for perhaps we 
may never meet again) your grateful 
Julia wiH bless you in her prayers night 
and morning. Farewell and angels 
guard you !" 

The 
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The baron would hot suffer a vord 
more to be said on either side, but hur^ 
rying his sister into the chaise, retiirhed 
to take leave of the baroness. He dasped 
his arms around her,. but she had caught 
the infection from Julia, and her bright 
eyes swam in tears.—*'' My Augustai^ 
why this emotion?^ uttered the baron; 
f^ we part but ibr ashort thne^ my love^ 
and your Valentine will return faappiev 
than ever. I w)ll write4» you by -every 
day's post Adieu, my an^el ! Coadi^ 
man, drive on.** "" ^ 

The carriage and borees were instant* 
ly out of sight ; -and the countess, . ever 
gentle and placid, endeilvoured to re« 
cover her serenity; She first sat herself 
down to her harp, and struck a few 
chords of a favourite air^ composed by 
•Phillips— : 

^* Though parted, let tl^y heart be m'ne^ 

As holy aQ«;et^, chapte and true ; 
And you shall call that bosom thine, 
« That nev^r can be fbfse to you l*" 

VOL. L E X Tha 



I T^eJsweet^roiiGeof a seraph could only 
equilthafc modulated by taste, feelingv 
tod 'expression^ in Augusta's; and a» 
^be lisropbled: forth, ** That / nev«r tjan 
• be< falsd t6 you,'* the thoaghts of her 
now itbsetit' Valentme caused the un* 
liidden; tear tio &U on * a^ iheek, whose 
irhitenesft f rivalled show'; and a sensa- • 
tionj Trhich she ivasi wholly utiajblie t* 
'Werwrne, ngitdted her gentlei ^ bosbnii 
Hastily she al^se from the harp: the 
SUB was ri^ng in its horizon; she sta^ 
tioned herself at the window, and the 
first object that arrested her attention 
there was a hj^wk, who had seized on b 
harmless woodpecker, and was carrying 
it off. 

** Heartless wretch,** thought the 
baroness, " equal only in cruelty to 
rapacious manl He, too, can boast of 
his prey; and, possessed of the power» 
spares not the being who looks up to 
him for protection.** 

The baroness then selected jsome o£ 
her most favourite auth^ns; and this 

< day 
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day and the day following were em- 
ployed in pursuits most adapted to her 
tasteful and elegant mind. 
, But she was not long suffered to re- 
main without a companion; for on the 
evening of the fourth day after the de- 
parture of the baron, a carriage with 
four out-riders drove into the castle* 
gates, and the well-known crest of her 
beloved father, " I die in Truth," mftde 
her no* stranger who was her illustrious 
guest ; in a few minutes she was folded 
in his arms, and — " How does my dar- 
ling?" and, " Welcome, dearest father!'* 
followed by the most delightful inte.r- 
course of reciprocal afffection. 

Lord Montalbin expressed a little sur* 
prise to find his Augusta alone; but 
charmed with her society, regretted . not 
the absence of her lord; for never was 
daughter more beloved, or a father more 
revered : an only childi in lier had con- 
centrated the proudest hopes of his am- 
otion, and the dearest wishes of his 
heart; and when he bestowed iiiis Wf , 
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cred treasure on the destined partner of 
her choice, he was fully sensible of the 
value of the gift, and still watched with 
wary eye the intrinsic qualities of her 
possessor, in which he could not dis* 
cover the slightest speck. He had, there- 
fore, long admitted his son-in-law to be 
the most amiable and accomplished of 
his sex; and thus satisfied of tlie .earthly 
happiness of his darling child, lord Men* 
talbin hoped to glide smoothly donvn the 
stream of life, trusting that liis voyage 
to the neoot would be to that coast, 
where the pilots who conducted him 
thither would be a safe conscience, 
unshaken integrity, and a sound heart 

Short-sighted mortal ! boast not of 
eternxd peace in a world like this ! rec- 
kon not on the bliss of to-day ! Reflect, 
that thcv. sunbeam of to-morrow, may 
shed its rays for the last time on thy de- 
voted head, and the evening star con- 
duct thee to thy grave! 

If any thing could increase the hap- 
phiess of the baroness in the society of 

her 
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lier beloved parent, it was the every day'r 
courier, which arrived with letters frorrt 
hei- no less loved Valentine, wherein he 
lamented the necessity of remaining in 
town three weeks longer than He had 
expected, owing to a most unavoidable 
circutnstance which had taken place irt 
pninisterial business, at a meeting oil 
which it was indispensably necessary 
that he should be present. • 

This was really the case; and had thid 
been the only, preventative Wliich de^ 
laved his * journey nearly two weeks 
after the abdve-mentioned period,^pea(5« 
and bliss had still been the portion of 
Valentine and Augusta — but ?t was des* 
tined to be otherwise. 
- -The duchess's splendid parties, which 
graced her mansion in Portman-square, 
had lately arrived to a degree of ' cele- 
brity so fashionable, that it was thought 
intolerable to be a niglit absent from 
lier gay and festive revels — for revels 
they were, and of the most luxuriant 
, E 3 V kind. 
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Jcind. Sole mistress of the infatuated, 
as well as almost superannuated duke^ 
*8he expended the most costly sums on 
her entertainments, ontrivalling every 
other in splendour and magnificence. ' 

A tear for misery, a sigh for the uii« 
fortunate, a smile for the industrious) 
were strangers in the bosom of the 
duchess of Blaise. She never beheld a 
beggar, without betraying symptoms of 
fiisgust and abhc^rence, imposing strict 
cdtomands on Her domestics never to 
Admit the filthy creatures jn her pi^* 
«ence; she made it an invariable rulq 
never to give charity, not even whera 
merit and neglected genius demanded, 
by their superior claims, a benefaction—* 
thus adding example as well as profli- 
gacy t0 her other evil propensities. 

By witchcraft (to call it fascination h 
impossible) she insensibly attracted her 
brother to attend, for succes3ive even- 
ings, her petit soupers, which he at first 
onl}^ visited from compulsion, at last 
'. from 



ROBEllTINA; ^ 

fix)m Inclination. Sometimes she led 
him to the Opera ; and it was on one of 
these fetal evenings, tliat she obtained 
his promise of aocompariying her to gee 
a new piece, brought out for the express 
purpose of introducing a novel per- 
former. At first the baron decl^i^d; ^sipd 
perhaps at that momenti we wiU do hiq^ 
the justice to suppose^ a 9igh« saci^ed 
alone to his absent Augusta, filled ^hiS 
iinind. 

But what is man? That is a ques- 
tion best to be resolved by Eye, wh(v 
when she held the forbidden fruit in 
her hand, tempted Adam: and what 
did he do ? Why, the wise man paiw 
took of it 
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*♦ Positively, Cardine, I know not 
how to attend your summon^^" said 
the baron, softly -tapping her grace's 
shoulder. 

But the duchess was not to be so repul* 
sed, and whenever any favourite project 
entered her imagination, design and exe« 
cution were almost immediately with her 
the same. With a smile the most insinu- 
ating she could assume, she exclaimed—- 
" Oh, that is excessively naughty ofjoui 
Valentine ! What, refuse poor sister Gary 
such a simple request, when she so much 
desires it ? Well, mighty sir," continued 
she, altering her tone, and aflfecting an air 
of the most stately grandeur, *^ if my argu- 
ments fail, A^r^ are pleaders that cannot 
sue to you in vain/' 

"What 



^* What mean you, Caroline?'* in- 
quired the baron, as her grace, unclosing 
the folding doors of an interior apart* 
nient, discovered, to his surprise, not owe, 
twoy or threp, but a whole levee of young 
and beautiful females,, vvrbo, instantly 
surrounding him, would not suffer hiii^ 
to escape^ without a promise of joining 
them at the Opera^ 

Thus the duchess obtained the wished* 
for point; and *^ no refusal, no refusal,'^ 
was uttered, in languishing accents, from 
at least tiventy dierub-lips. 

The baron could not plositively see a* 
reason why he should be ungallant,. and 
to the Opera he went. 

The duchess's box w^as crowded, and 
she herself was confessedly the most 
brilliant star,, though notthe most beauti- 
ful, displaying a^ profusion of diamonds/ 
the exhibition of which gave her thc^- 
most unbounded pleasure. 
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*< Ah! what is loVe to such at these?** cried slie;. 
** The gold that flitters is the bait fur mc." 

The curtain drew up to the most 
splendid spectacle ever yet witnessed by 
a discriminating and fashionable audi- 
ence: but it was not till towards the 
c\6se of the second act, that the expected 
candidate for public favour made hef 
entree, amidst the reiterated applauses of 
her delighted auditors. 

Madame Lothaire was the lovely hero* 
ine of the piece^ to which she did so 
much justice in her style of performance, 
that at its conclusion she left an impres- 
sion of superior talent which could not 
be easily eradicated. She both fascina- 
ted the heart, and rivetted the eye. 
Her form and face were expressively 
beautiful, and the turn of her features so 
seducingly lovely, that wherever you 
looked, slie appeared perfection. The 
tones of her voice possessed a softness, 
which stealing on the senses, ravished 

her 
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her hearers, and she was i'apturously 
encored in all lier songs. 

" What a divine creature!" echoe4 
all the beaux in the duchess's box, who, 
to the astonishment of all present, sub- 
scribed to the beauty of the enchanting 
Lot^aire. 

" Thi^ is confessedly something lik? 
beauty !*' cried she ; "I never beheld a 
finer creature ! What say you, brother ? 
But there needs no inquiry, for, positive- 
V' y^" ^^® ^ prodigiously struck, as 
never to have taken your eyes off during 
the whole of the performance- This se- 
ducing siren seems to have attracted 
all hearts, married and single.** 

Whether the duchess intended this 
speech as a general sarcasm (several mar- 
ried noblemen being present), or whether 
pointedly levelled at her brother, cannot 
be determined; but good-nature not 
being exactly this lady's Jbrte, we will 
suppose it to have been a mixture of 
both ; it certainly produced the effect of 
£ 6 causing 
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causing a deep red on the cheek of the 
baron, who, in contemplating the faif 
creature before him, was apparentlj'- lost 
hi thought, embarrassed, and confused. 

With the diabolical intention of pro- 
voking further ipiscliief, the ducKess still 
continued, with an insidious 5inile, to 
expatiate on her channs, nor ceased till 
the carriages drew up to convey them to 
Portman-square ; and they w^ere about 
to depatt, when the instantaneous alarm 
of fire, which burst from numerous per- 
sonages who were behind the scenes, 
created a disturbance atid an uproar not 
to be. imagined. 

The duchess's brilliant party were in 
the utmost consternation, rand she her- 
self the most clamorous of them all. 
Eveiy living object but her precious self 
was forgotten, and she called aloud to 
besafely conducted to her carriage, w^hich 
was n(5t without difficulty, the interior 
part of the theatre being actually iii 
flames. - 

• > -- ' The 
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The consternation occasioned by a 
catastrophe so alarming produced cries 
of hbrror from all parts of the house; 
and /though the immediate assistance 
which was procured happily aucceeded 
to prevent the destruction that must 
inevitably have followed, yet the devasta^. 
tion was general, and the danger by nd 
means at an end, when several noble- 
men, some out of curiosity, and others 
out of compassion, chose to remain spec- 
tators of the scene* 

Among the last who lingered near 
the $pot, and indeed went with a party 
behind the scenes, was the baron. Th^ 
first object that nwt his^ eye was the 
beautiful Lothaire, who, pale arid motion^ 
less as a statue, in a voice languishing 
and sweet, entreated somebody to pro- 
cure her a carriage to convey her ironl 
the theatre, her own, from some accri 
dent, not being yet arrived. 

Could that voice, which a few mo* 
* ments 
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CHAPTER VIL 
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*^ PosiTiV3EM;Y, Cardiiie, I know not 
kow to- attend your summom," said 
the baron^ softly tapping her grace's 
^^uldar. , 

But the duchess was not to be so repul* 
sed, and whenever any favourite project 
entered her imagination, design and exe- 
cution were almost immediately with her 
€he sanie. With a smile the most insinu- 
ating she could assume, she exclaimed—' 
" Oh, that is excessively naughty of you,- 
Valentine ! What, refuse poor sister Gary 
^ch a simple request, when she so much 
desires it ? Well, mighty sir," continued 
she, altering her tone, and aflfecting an air 
of the most stately grandeur, ** if my argu- 
ments fail, here, are pleaders that cannot 
sue to you in vain/* 

• '• . I « What 



** What mean you, Caroline?*' iii- 
quired the baron, as her grace, unclosing 
tlie folding doors of an interior apart- 
ment, discovered, to his surprise, not ooe, 
two, or three, but a whole levee of young 
and beautiful females,, wlio, instantly 
surrounding him, would not suffer liini 
to escape^ without a promise of joining 
them at the Opera^ 

Thus the duchess obtained the wished* 
for point; and" no refusal, no refusal,*' 
was uttered, in languishing accents, from 
at least twenty dierub-lips. 

The barork could not plositively see a* 
reaison why he should be ungallant,. and 
to the Opera he went. 

The duchess's box was crowded, and 
she herself was confej?sedly the most 
brilliant star, though not the most beauti- 
ful, displaying a profusion of diamonds/ 
the exhibition of which gave her thc^- 
most unbounded pleasure. 



E fif ' '* Ah r 
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*^ Ah! what is loVe to such as these?'' cried she;. 
^* The gold that flitters is the hait fur me/' 

The curtain drew up to the most 
splendid spectacle ever yet witnessed by 
a discriminating and fashionable audi* 
ence: but it was not till towards the 
cl6se of the second act, that the expected 
candidate for public favour niade hef 
entr^e^ amidst the reiterated applauseis of 
her delighted auditors. 

Madame Lothaire was the lovely hero- 
ine of the piece, to which she did so 
much justice in her style of performance, 
that at its conclusion she left an impres- 
sion of superior talent which could not 
be easily eradicated. She both fascina^ 
ted the heart, and rivetted the eye. 
Her form and face were expressively 
beautiful, and the turn of her features so 
seducingly lovely, that wherever you 
Ipoked, she appeared perfection. The 
tones of her voice possessed a softness, 
which stealing on the senses, -ravished 

her 
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Iier hearers, and she was htpturously 
encored in all iier songs. 

" What a divine creature!" echoe4 
all the beaux in the duchess's box, who, 
to the astonishment of all present, sub- 
scribed to the beauty of the enchanting 
Lot^aire. 

" Thii is confessedly something lik? 
beauty !" cried she; " I never beheld a 
finer creature ! What say you, brother ? 
But there needs no inquiry, for, positive- 
V^ y^" ^^® ^ prodigiously struck, as 
never to have taken your eyes off during 
the whole of the performance- This se- 
ducing siren seems to liave attracted 
all hearts, married and single.** 

Whether the duchess intended this 
speech as a general sarcasm (several mar- 
ried noblemen being present), or whether 
pointedly levelled at her brother, cannot 
be determined; but good-nature not 
being exactly tliis lady's Jbrte, we v^ill 
suppose it to have been a mixture of 
both ; it certainly produced the effect of 
£ 6 causing 
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causing a deep red on the cheek of the 
baron, who, in contemplating the fait 
creature before him, was apparently- lost 
in thought, embarrassed, and confused. 

With the diabolical intention of pro- 
voking further ipischief, the dudfess still 
continued, with an insidious smile, to 
expatiate on her channs, nor ceased till 
the carriages drew up to convey tliera to 
Portman-square ; and they w^ere about 
to depatt, when the instantaneous alarm 
of fire, which burst from numerous per- 
sonagfes who were behind the scenes, 
created a disturbance atid an uproar not 
to be. imagined. 

The duchess's brilliant party wereiri 
the utmost consternation, rand she hei*- 
self the most clamorous of them all. 
Eveiy living object but her precious self 
was forgotten, and she called aloud to 
be safely conducted to her carriage, which 
was n(5t without difficulty, the interior 
part of the theatre being actually iii 
flames. 

- ' The 
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The consternation occasioned by a 
catastrophe so alarming produced cries 
of hbrror from all parts of the house; 
and /though the immediate assistance 
which was procured happily aucceeded 
to pre\^nt the destruction that must 
inevitably have followed, yet the devasta^ 
tion was general, and the danger by nd 
means at an end, when several noble- 
men, some out of curiosity, and others 
out of compassion, chose to remain spec- 
tators of the scene* 

Among the last who lingered near 
the $pot, and indeed went with a party 
behind the scenes, was the baron. Th^ 
first object that m^t his eye was the 
beautiful Lothaire, who, pale aridmotioni 
less as a statue, in a voice languishing 
and sweet, entreated somebody to pro- 
cure her a carriage to convey her ironl 
the theatre, her own, from some acci^ 
dent, not being yet arrived. 

Could that voice, which a few mo* 
* ments 



90 kobeiitiva; 



CHAPTER VII, 



^^■#^>##'#^^«*' #*.#**>r.#* 



*• PosiTiVJiLY, Cardine, I know not 
kpw to attend your summons," said 
the baron^ softly -tapping her grace's 
shouldar. 

But the duchess was not to be so reput 
sed, and whenever any favourite project 
entered her imagination, design and exe- 
cution were almost immediately with her 
tlie same. With a smile the most insinu- 
ating she could assume, she exclaimed— 
" Oh, that is excessively naughty of you,- 
Valentine ! What, refuse poor sister Gary 
§uch a simple request, when she so much 
desires it ? Well, mighty sir," continued 
she, altering her tone, and aflfecting an air 
of the most stately grandeur, ** if my argu- 
ments fail, A^r^ are pleaders that cannot 
sue to you in vain." 

V '^ "What 



** What mean you, Caroliiie?** iii- 
quired the baron, as her grace, unclosing 
tlie folding doors of an interior apart- 
ment, discovered, to his surprise, not ooe, 
two, or three, but a whole levee of young 
and beautiful females,, who, instantly 
surrounding him, would not suffer him 
to escape^ without a promise of joining 
them at the Opera^ 

Thus the duchess obtained the wished* 
for point; and " no refusal, no refusal,*' 
was uttered, in languishing accents, from 
at least twenty dierub-lips. 

The baroa eould not plositively see a* 
reaison why he should be ungallant,. andL 
to th-e Opera he went. 

The ducliess's box was crowded, and 
she herself was confessedly the most 
brilliant star,, though not the most beauti- 
ful, displaying a^ profusion of diamonds/ 
the exhibition of which gave her th(^ 
most unbounded pleasure. 



E fif ' '* Ah I- 
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*' Afa! what is ]of¥e to such as tbese?^ cried she;. 
^ The gold that ^tters b the bait fur me." 

The curtain drew up to the mort 
splendid spectacle ever yet witnessed bjr 
a discriminating and fashionable audi* 
ence: but it was not till towards the 
close of the second act, that the expected 
candidate for public favour made het 
entree, amidst tlie reiterated applauses of 
her delighted auditors. 

Madame Lothaire was the lovely hero- 
ine of the piece, to which she did so 
much justice in her style of performance, 
that at its conclusion she left an impres- 
sion of superior talent which could not 
be easily eradicated. She both fascina- 
ted the heart, and rivetted the eye. 
Her form and face were expressively 
beautiful, and the turn of her features so 
seducingly lovely, that wherever you 
looked, slie appeared perfection. The 
tones of her voice possessed a softness, 
which stealing on the senses, ravished 

lier 



her hearers, and she was i'apturously 
encored in all iier songs. 

" What a divine creature!" echoe4 
all the beaux in the duchess's box, who, 
to the astonishment of all present, sub- 
scribed to the beauty of the enchanting 
Lothaire. 

" Thi^ is confessedly something lik? 
beauty !" cried she; " I never beheld a 
finer creature ! What say you, brother ? 
But there needs no inquiry, for, positive- 
V' y^" ^^^ ^ prodigiously struck, as 
never to have taken your eyes off during 
the whole of the performance- This se- 
ducing siren seems to liave attracted 
all hearts, married and single.** 

Whether the duchess intended this 
speech as a general sarcasm (several mar- 
ried noblemen being present), or whether 
(fointedly levelled at her brother, cannot 
be determined; but good-nature not 
being exactly tliis lady's Jbrte, we will 
suppose it to have been a mixture of 
both ; it certainly produced the effect of 
£ 6 causing 
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causing a deep red on the cheek of the 
baron, who, in contemplating the fair 
creature before him, was apparently- lost 
in thought, embarmssed, and confused. 

With the diabolical intention of pro- 
voking further ipischief, the ducKess still 
continued, wuth an insidious smile, to 
expatiate on her channs, nor ceased till 
the carriages drew up to convey them to 
Portman-square ; and they were about 
to depatt, when the instantaneous alarm 
of fire, which burst from numerous per- 
sonages who were behind the scenes, 
created a disturbance and an uproar not 
to be. imagined. 

The duchess's brilliant party were iri 
the utmost consternation, and she hei*- 
self the most clamorous of them all. 
Eveiy living object but her precious self 
was forgotten, and she called aloud to 
be safely conducted to her carriage, which 
was n6t without difiSculty, the interior 
part of the theatre being actually in 
flames. 

— ' The 
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The consternation occasioned by a 
catastrophe so alarming produced cries 
of hbrror from all parts of the house; 
and though the immediate assistance 
which was procured happily aucceeded 
to pre\^nt the destruction that must 
inevitably have followed, yet the devasta^. 
tion was general, and the danger by nd 
means at an end, when several noble- 
men, some out of curiosity, and others 
out of compassion, chose to remain spec- 
tators of the scene* 

Among the last who lingered near 
the $pot, and indeed went with a party 
behhid the scenes, was the baron. Th^ 
first object that m^t his^ eye was the 
beautiful Lothaire, who, pale arid motion^ 
less as a statue, in a voice languishing 
and sweet, entreated somebody to pro- 
cure her a carriage to convey her ironl 
the theatre, her own, from some accr- 
dent, not being yet arrived. 

Could that voice, which a few mo* 
* ' ments 
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*• PosmvEiiY, Caroline, I know not 
how to' attend your summon^/' said 
the baroh, *9ftly tapping her grace's 
shouldar. , 

But the duchess was not to be so repul- 
sed, and whenever any favourite project 
entered her imagination, design and exe- 
cution were almost immediately with her 
the sanae. With a smile the most insinu- 
ating she could assume, she exclaimed— 
" Oh, that is excessively naughty ofjon^ 
Valentine ! What, refuse poor sister Gary 
^ch a simple request, when she so much 
desires it ? Well, mighty sir," continued 
she, altering her tone, and affecting an air 
of the most stately grandeur, ** if my argu- 
ments fail, A^r^ are pleaders that cannofc 
sue to you in vain." 

• -^ "What 
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** What mean you, Carolitie?** in- 
quired the baron, as her grace, unclosing 
tlie folding, doors of an interior apart- 
ment, discovered, to his surprise, not owe, 
twOy or three, but a whole levee of young 
and beautiful females,, who, imtantly 
surrounding him, would not suffer hi«i 
to escape^ without a promise of joining 
them at the Opera^ 

Thus the duchess obtained the wished» 
for point; and " no refusal, no refusal,** 
was uttered, in languishing accents, from 
at least twenty dierub-lips. 

The baroa could not positively see a' 
reason why he should be ungallant,. and 
to the (^era he went. 

The duchess's box was crowdedf, and 
she herself was confessedly the most 
brilliant star, though notthe most beauti- 
ful, displaying a profusion of diamonds, 
the exhibition of which gave her th^* 
most unbounded pleasure. 



E * « Ah V 



*^ Ah! what is loiVe to such as these?'' cried sbe^. 
'* The gold that flitters is the bait fur me." 

The curtain drew up to the most 
splendid spectacle ever yet witnessed by 
a discriminating and fashionable audi- 
ence: but it was not till towards the 
cl6se of the second act, that the expected 
candidate for public favour made hef 
entree, amidst the reiterated applauses of 
her delighted auditors. 

Madame Lothaire was the lovely hero- 
ine of the piefce, to which she did so 
much justice in her style of performance, 
that at its conclusion she left an impres- 
ision of superior talent which could not 
be easily eradicated. She both fascina- 
ted the heart, and rivetted the eye. 
Her form and face were expressively 
beautiful, and the turn of her features so 
seducingly lovely, that wherever you 
Ipok^d, she appeared perfection. The 
tones of her voice possessed a softness, 
which stealing on the senses, ravished 

her 
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Iier hearers, and she was hipturously 
iencored in all lier songs. 

" What a divine creature!" echoe4 
all the beaux in the duchess's box, who, 
to the astonishment of all present, sub- 
scribed to the beauty of the enchanting 
Lothaire. 

" Thii^ is confessedly something like 
beauty !** cried she ; " I never beheld a 
finer creature ! What say you, brother ? 
But there needs no inquiry, for, positive- 
V* y^^ ^^^ ^ prodigiously struck, as 
never to have taken your eyes off during 
the whole of the performance. This se- 
ducing siren seems to have attracted 
all hearts, married and single.** 

Whether the duchess intended this 
speech as a general sarcasm (several mar- 
ried nobtemeii being present), or whether 
pointedly levelled at her brother, cannot 
be determined; but good-nature not 
being exactly this lady's ^fifrte^ we will 
suppose it to have been a mixture of 
both ; it certainly produced the effect of 
£ 6 causing 
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causing a deep red on the cheek of the 
baron, who, in contemplating the fait 
creature before him, was apparentl)'^ lost 
in thought, embarrassed, and confused. 

AVith the diabolical intention of pro- 
voking further ipiscliief, the ducKess still 
continued, wnth an insidious 5mile, tf» 
expatiate on her charms, nor ceased till 
the carriages drew up to convey them to 
Portman-square ; and they w^ere about 
to depart, wheai the instantaneous alarm 
of fire, which burst from numerous per- 
sonages who were behind the scenes, 
created a disturbance and an uproar not 
to be. imagined. 

The duchess's brilliant party were in 
the utmost consternation, rand she hei-- 
self the most clamorous of them alL 
Every living object but her precious self 
was forgotten, and she called aloud to 
be safely conducted to her carriage, which 
was n(5t without difficulty, the interior 
part of the theatre being actually iii 
.flames. ■ ^ 

' — — ' The 
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The consternation occasioned by a 
catastrophe so alarming produced cries 
of hbrror from all parts of the house; 
and /though the immediate assistance 
which was procured happily aucceeded 
to pre\'ent the destruction that must 
inevitably have followed, yet the devasta- 
tion was general, and the danger by no 
means at an end, wlien several noble- 
men, some out of curiosity, and others 
out of compassion, chose to remain spec- 
tators of the scene. 

Among the last who lingered near 
the spot, and indeed went with a party 
behind the scenes, was the baron. Th^ 
first object that m^t his^ eye was the 
beautiful Lothaire, who, pale arid motion^ 
less as a statue, in a voice languishing 
and sweet, entreated somebody to pro- 
cure her a carriage to convey her front 
the theatre, her own, from some accf- 
dent, not being yet arrived. 

Could that voice, which a few mo* 
* ' ments 



** Ah! what is loVe to such as these?'' cried she;. 
*^ The gold that flitters is the bait fur me." 

The curtain dr^w up to the most 
splendid spectacle ever yet witnessed by 
a discriminating and fashionable audi** 
ence: but it was not till towards the 
cl6se of the second act, that the expected 
candidate for public favour made hef 
entree, amidst the reiterated applauses of 
her delighted auditors. 

Madame Lothaire was the lovely hero- 
ine of the piefce, to which she did so 
much justice in her style of performance, 
that at its conclusion she left an impres- 
ision of superior talent which could not 
be easily eradicated. She both fascina- 
ted the heart, and rivetted the eye. 
Her form and face were expressively 
beautiful, and the turn of her features so 
seducingly lovely, that wherever you 
Iqoked, slie appeared perfection. The 
tones of her voice possessed a softness, 
which stealing on the senses, -ravished 

her 
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Iier hearers, and she was i'apturously 
encored in all lier songs. 

" What a divine creature!" echoe4 
all the beaux in the duchess's box, who, 
to the astonishment of all present, sub- 
scribed to the beauty of the enchanting 
Lothaire. 

" Thi^ is confessedly something like 
beauty !'* cried she ; " I never beheld a 
finer creature ! What say you, brother ? 
But there needs no inquiry, for, positive- 
V* y^^ ^^^ ^ prodigiously struck, as 
never to have taken your eyes off during 
the whole of the performance. This se- 
ducing siren seems to have attracted 
all hearts, married and single.*' 

Whether the duchess intended this 
speech as a general sarcasm (several mar- 
ried nobtemeii being present), or whether 
pointedly levelled at her brother, cannot 
be determined; but good-nature not 
being exactly this lady's ^fifrte, we will 
suppose it to have been a mixture of 
both ; it certainly produced the effect of 
£ 6 causing 
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causing a deep red on the cheek of the 
baron, who, in contemplating the fait 
creature before him, was apparentl)'^ lost 
in thought, embarrassed, and confused. 

AVith the diabolical intention of pro- 
voking further ipischief, the ducKess still 
continued, wnth an insidious smile, tf» 
expatiate on her charms, nor ceased till 
the carriages drew up to convey them to 
Portman-square ; and they were about 
to depart, wheal the instantaneous alarm 
of fire, which burst from numerous per- 
sonages who were behind the scenes, 
created a disturbance and an uproar not 
to be. imagined. 

The duchess's brilliant party were in 
the utmost consternation, rand she her- 
self the most clamorous of them alL 
Every living object but her precious self 
was forgotten, and she called aloud to 
be safely conducted to her carriage, which 
was n(5t without difficulty, the interior 
part of the theatre being actually iii 
.flames. " 

' > ^ - ' The 
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The consternation occasioned by a 
catastrophe so alarming produced cries 
of hbrror from all parts of the house; 
and /though the immediate assistance 
which was procured happily aucceeded 
to pre\'ent the destruction that must 
inevitably have followed, yet the devasta- 
tion was general, and the danger by no 
means at an end, when several noble- 
men, some out of curiosity, and others 
out of compassion, chose to remain spec- 
tators of the scene. 

Among the last who lingered near 
the spot, and indeed went with a party 
behind the scenes, was the baron. Th^ 
first object that met his^ eye was the 
beautiful Lothaire, who, pale arid motion^ 
less as a statue, in a voice languishing 
and sweet, entreated somebody to pro- 
cure her a carriage to convey her front 
the theatre, her own, from some accri 
dent, not being yet arrived. 

Could that voice, which a few mo* 
* ments 



8$ BOfiERTINA. 

xnents before had melted all hearts^' be 
heard without pity? could that fomsy 
which had enchanted all eyes, be disre- 
garded? Certainly riot. The baron's 
carriage and hor^s stood ready at the 
door, and he happened to be the only 
somebody the lady thought proper to 
cast a pair of the most lovely and capti- 
vating blue eyes on, that ever graced 
a Medicean Venus, 

Those eyes must surely have pleaded 
powerfully, when he instantaneously 
nkde her an offer of his carriage, to con- 
vey her to her lodgings. He^ the baron 
of Winterside ! She — Alas! what was 
she ? — madame Lothaire, the daughter of 
an artful courtezan \ 

Perhaps we will say, that from mo- 
tives of compassion this offer was made, as 
every man ought to feel for a female in 
distress. Be it so — Butwas it also com- 
passion that induced him after w^yrds to 
accompany her home? 

. Reader, 
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Reader, if you can attribute this piece 
of gallantry to compassion only, it is 
more than I can. 

Suffice it to say^ that in less than three 
weeks from this period, the noble Valen- 
tine became the victim of this seducing 
Circe, and, to his own dishonour, added 
the. sacrifice of an angel-wife ! 

In vain were parliamentary debates 
made his excuses for so long remaining 
in the metropolis; his letters to the 
baroness were now short, -wild, and in- 
coherent. They startled, they alarmed 
her. She doubted*— feared — sq,spected| 
yet loved— and doted. 

Not so the earl of Montalbin; the 
truth flashed on his mind; and detrac- 
tion, swift on eagles' wings, soon con* 
veyed to the ear of Augusta the dreads 
ful tiile of her husband's dishonour. 

An incensed father rushed forth to 
avenge r. daughter's wrongs, but the 
voice of his Augusta forbade conten- 
tion. 

In 



{ 



In a few weeks the delirium fled from 
the spell-bound senses of the wretched 
Valentine ; but who can paint the suf« 
ferings of his tortured mind ? 

Lord IMontalbin had borne for evef 
from his guflty sight the treasure he 
had been so unworthy to possess, and 
to the shores of a foreign land conveyed 
his heartstruck cliild, who, sinking on 
an aged parent's breast, for a while sup 
ported the indignant bjow she had sus- 
tained. . 

The distracted Valentine wept, pray* 
td, entreated— but in vain : pride bore 
up the spirit of Augusta. Jliove, in her 
"bosom so pure and holy, was not yet 
extinguished, but a deep sense of mjured 
honour remained for ever ; and a separa^ 
lion, the tenns of which were strictly 
enforced, and most rigidly performed^ 
forbade her miserable, though repentant 
husband, ever to approach her -more. 
; In the first days a>{ his distracting 
grief, the baron visited that abode wbeyfe 

every 
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every thing reminded him of the celes- 
tial being to whose vows of chaste affec- 
tion he had proved an apostate— whose 
peace he had murdered — whose future 
days he had clouded with iSorrow — and 
whose fair form had only blossomed to de- 
cay ; and thrice doubly did he curse the^ 
detested sorceress who had beguiled him 
in an evil hour of all his soul held most 
sacred; in abhorrence of whom, and that 
he might never more- behold her, he 
now performed that unbroken vow, 
which he sent up to Heaven as irrevoc- 
able — never, after this fatal period of his 
days, to admit a female to his presence, 
or grant protection to a woman. 

Thus he commenced his solitary se- 
clusion from the world, where he strict- 
ly performed the penance he had im- 
posed on himself, holding no communi-' 
cation whatever with his nearest connect- 
ions ; during which time his sister Julia 
had become the wife of count Rosen-- 
berg ; and the detested Lothaire, after 
•• •* . having 
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having pursued a course of life too fa-, 
tal in its effects to last long, ended her 
miserable career in an obscure village at 
St. Cloud. 

The baron, as before mentioned, had 
con&ied himself to only two objects he 
ever permitted to approach him — name- 
ly, Adam Oldstaff and Luo'etia Tim- 
bertop ; and these faithful domestics he 
ret^ned in his s^vice, not only because 
tliey were the favourites of his adored 
Augusta, but were acquainted with tlie 
full extent of his misfortunes. . 

The duchess of Blaise had affected a 
sorrow she did not feel at the domestic 
calamity >of her brother, and lately had 
obliterated him so completely from her 
memory, as to be utterly indiffereait 
whether such a being was in existence 
or not Not so lady Julia : ^he yet 
fondly loved that brother she was obliged 
to censure ; but her heart bled with pity 
for the unmerited fate of the amiable 
Augusta, whose lovely portrait she often 

contemplated. 
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Tontemplated, till her tearful eye and 
heaving bosom confessed the participa- 
tion she felt in her sorrows ; but from 
motives of delicacy to her brother, she 
dared not address a letter to her. What 
could .she say on such a subject ? She 
chose rather to reraam silent. Augusta 
was an angel — ^Heaven would shower 
down its choicest blessings on her head; 
but her brother was a sinner, and though 
be had avowedly proved himself a re- 
pentant one, yet the punishment which 
had awaited him, she could not but ac* 
knowledge was just ; and she reflected, 
and bitterly reflected, that her own path 
t of life had not been strewed- with roses, 
but far otherwise, and that she carried 
in her own bosom a thorn which had 
long corroded her peace, injured her 
health, and yet coloured her days with 
painful retrospection. Such were the re- 
flections of lady Julia, aiid such precise- 
ly the state of the baron's domestic af* 

fairs. 
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fairs, when one evening Adam Oldstaff 
somewhat suddenly entered his apart- 
ment4 he held a sealed packet iji his 
hand — a tremor shook the old man's 
frame — tears chased each other down 
his furrowed cheeks, and, in a voice 
scarcely audible, he uttered— r** My leige 
ford and master, an unknown messenger 
delivered this packet at the castle-gate : 
I questioned liim from whom ? when 
he replied — * From lord Heniy Montal- 
bin,' and after pc'^rtaking of a slight* re- 
freshment, departed." 

The sudden intelligence, the najme so 
fatally beloved, and still so sacredly dear, 
operated so powerfully on the feelings 
of the heart-struck baron, that he fainted 
in the arms of Adam, and a considerable 
length of time elapsed before he felt 
himself sufficiently composed to break 
the, seal, w hich he did with a trembling 
liand ; but what were his emotions, when 
he read the following lines, dictated by. 
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an agonised father, fully aware that a 
few hours would terminate the existence 
of a beloved child : — 



" The flower you cropt before 
its blossoms had well expanded, will, in 
a few hours, be no more ! The angel of 
death hovers over the spirit of my ex-, 
piring child, whose wish it now is, to 
breuthe pardon and forgiveness to your 
repentant soul ! Hasten then to behold 
her for the last time, and console, if 
possible, the deeply-wounded feelings of 
" Henry Ma;NTALBiN.^ 



The situation of the baron, on perusal 
of this letter, may easier be imagined 
than described: his Augusta, his still 
adored Augusta, separated from whom, 
though life had -been a blank, yet that 
she lived had ever been a consolation ; 
but the eternal separation now about to 

take 
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take place occasioned him to feel pangs 
of the most unutterable anguish and des- 
pair. Almost fi-antic, he gave immediate 
orders for his travelling-chaise and six 
horses to be got in readiness to convey 
him toiler beloved, yet so much dreaded 
presence. 

" I shall see thee, Augusta, my soul's 
addred!" exclaimed he, in a voice al- 
most broken by sobs. " But, oh God! 
in what manner shall we meet? — to 
part — eternally to part ! My love — ^my 
wife— my murdered angel !" 

" My honoured lord---my dear mas- 
ter, be composed, I conjure you !" cried 
Adam, alarmed at the wild and fixed 
despair which he perceived had taken 
possession of the baron; and hurrying 
him into the chaise, the postillions de- 
manded to know whither they were to 
proceed. 

11^* The earl of Montalbitfs !" vocifera* 
ted Adam. 

There needed no necessity to repeat 

the 
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the command, for the pos^tillions setting 
spurs to their horses, were out of sight in 
a moment, while Adam hastened to con- 
sole his fellow-partner in sorrow, the 
weeping Lucretia, who now offered up, 
for the repose of the spirit of her dear 
and gentle mistress, a prayer of a pure 
and upright heart, ajded by the pious 
I'eflection that she was neither too ami- 
iable, nor yet too lovely, for Him who 
had summoned her to that bourne from 
whence no traveller ever returns, to tell 
of the past, or to anticipate the future. 



CHAPTER Vni. 



^^»^»»<^###»*^^^#^ 



It was a late hour when the baron ar- 
rived at Penrith Priory : the wanin|| 
moon reflected her silver light on its 
moss-grown towers ; and as the carriage 

approached 



\ 
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approached the eastern gate^ more demi 
than alive, he commanded the postillions 
to drive slowly through tlte avenue. 
Every nerve shook with a trepidation he 
could not overcome, and the solemn 
stillness of the night added to the fore* 
bodings of his agitated mind. 

He was received at the hall by only 
two domestics, one of whom, grey-head- 
ed in the service of the earl's family, dis- 
covered an emotion he could not con- 
ceal, as he silently conducted him to an 
apartment which liad been preparedi for^ 
his reception. 

The baron was overpowered' by the 
excess of his feelings. — " You weep, Ro- 
dolphus," uttered he, grasping the hand 
of the old^ man with convulsed passion ; 
^* you weep, while my eyes have not a 
tear left." 

Rodolphus di^ indeed shedtears, and 
gow turned his head aside to conceal 
from the baron a concern he thought it 
improper to, express; but the baron^ 

grasping 



gmsping him still morefirnoiy^exGlaiai;.* 
^— " Speakr old jnan •— Aiiswer me f— ^ 
Trifle not, I char^ you, for I am fran- 
tic ! Is your mistress " 

" Still livings" instantly repKed Ro-i 
dolphus. " Be composed^ I beseech you^ 
my lord. The baroness is yet alive- 
Permit me to inform the earl that your 
lordship is here," ' 

" Do so," cried the baron, gasping 
for breath ; " do so } tiie minirtes aref 
precious — ^Tell him that I attend bk^ 
-summoniB." 

Scarce five minutes had elapsed, be- 
fore Rodolphus returned, and conducted 
tfee baron into the pesenc^ of lord Mont* 
albin. The heart-broken father could 
not utter a sentence, but the penitent 
prostrated himself at his feet; h^ dared 
not touch the hand which motioned hioi 
into silence, but the tears of contrition, 
which fell in large drops of anguish over 
his' faded cheeks, his haggard looks, Im 
wild despair^ and, more th^n all, hia 
:,V0L. L F wrastcd 
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1^ only'iijfiet to part?" uttered the ba- 
roti, while sobs rendered his voice inar- 
ticulate. " Honoured fiither of the an-^ 
gel-we.both adwe,"^ continued he, "2^e 
there yet notfahifc hopes ?,/ Gan nolinRg 
be thougiit of to aid her o-ecoip^ry ? no- 
thing be ddnei to, save her ?P i 

' ^'My soTir do not affil:ict mel thus," im- 
plied -the earl ; '^ compose yourself I be- 
seech you. In a few hours our presenoe 
may be necessary ; in. the iKieiKntime^ col- 
l6ct your fortitude, and spare the fealis^ 
ofafether," 

- Thesd words had due effeet, though 
they could not sooth the perturbation of 
the baron's mind; but; no inducement 
whatever could prevail to persuade hiai 
to partake of the slightest rerfreshmenL 
Half breaihlcss^ and in anticipation of the 
most miserable event of his w^hole life^ 
he tlirew himself into an arm-chair hck 
side the eatl^ and they remained. toge^^ 
thertili the coclds shrilL clarion had an- 
iiaiimced^tbe.bfeak.of moiling.. . 

A few 
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A few minutes befbrd 6ight 6*dbckr, 
lord Montalbin was snmrtioned to Irifc 
daughter's apartment, and informed by 
one of the attendants that usually watch- 
ed by her, that the barottess appeared 
considerably relieved, by having sdept 
more tranquil than she had done on ma* 
ny preceding nights ; and that she bad 
expressed a desire to take her breakfast 
in the earl^s apartment, and to be dressed' 
in her morning dothes. 

More alarmed than gratified by this 
intelligence, and well aw&re of the uncer 
tain stages of her disorder, he hastened 
to behold her, and the first giance he 
caught of her still beautiful • and celes- 
tial countenance powerfully impi^essed 
on his mind tha/t Heaven's winged mes- 
senger waited but to receive the awful 
mandate to convey her pure and gentle 
spirit into the presence of her Maker. 

Doctor Fitzherbert, a man of eminent 
skill and practice in his^lprofession, enter- 
ed the apartment at the same moment 
F 3 with 
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with the earl, but was not sorprisefl at 
the change that might so little have been 
expected ; his yery looks presaged textile 
now almost broken-hearted fether, that a 
few hours would behold him childless. 

A serenity appeared in the counte- 
nance of the baroness, whkh seemed to 
hold communion with a spirit wiHing to 
resign itself without a murmur. 

A white morning dress was, at her re- 
quest, thrown over her, her cap taken 
ofFyand her beautiful hair disposed of as 
she had directed ; she then desired to be 
placed on pillows on the sofa, and it was 
in this situation that the earl and the 
doctor found her. She presented a hand 
to each, smiled with ineffable sweetness, 
and her intelligent eyes glanced towards 
the door. A look from Fitzherbert in- 
formed the earl that he might do as he 
pleased ; and when in a whisper she de- 
manded to know if the baron was arri- 
ved he replied yes, she instantly desired 
he might be admitted. 

A hectic 



A hectic of the brightei^t glow rested 
for a moment on her pale fcheek ; her 
eyes brightened, but her frame trembled j 
and as the doctor sat on one side, and hei^ 
father on the other, they expected that 
the moment of beholding the baron> 
would be her last. 

" Why does he not come; my father ?'*^ 
tittered slie, in a quick and tremulousp 
voice^ 

•* He is here, my child," said the earl; 
as the penitent, approached her ; but the* 
agonized feelings which he in vain strug< 
gled to suppress wholly overpowered 
him, and he sobbed aloud. She held out 
both her arms to receive him.- 

" My Augusta!" exclaimed lie, as he 
leaned forward to support lier.. 

" Forgives you," she feebly pronoun- 
ced ; but it was the last effort of expiring , 
nature — for raising her eyes tovvai-ds her 
father, she gradually withdrew them, and 
rivetting her last expressive glance on 
her Valentine, they closed for ever ! 

j?4 The 
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The esffFs grief, though intense, was 
collected; bestowing <me look on tbe 
body of his lifeless child, he desired to 
be immediatdy coaveyed to his chamber, 
where he ^nt many hours in prayer. 

He tremUed at tbe blow, but he did 
not sink under it ; he felt like a maii-r 
wqpt like a &tfaer— but he thou^t like 
a Christian^ cansoling himsdf with the 
only reflection which, under pieseot 
circumstances^ could avaH^ that when 
his hour was ^so oxne, the nest wouU 
reunite him to happiness mcrelastii^ 
^eace more permanent, andUiss eternal, 
with the spirit of his child ! and directiog 
his care, with the assistance of doctor Fite- 
herbert to the recovery of the unhappy 
Valentine, which for many suooesst^e 
days was despaired of. 

No idle pomp had attended the fune* 
ral obsequies (^ the baroness, which were 
plain ; and on her tomb, engraven by bar 
own desire, was the simple name of " Au- 
gusta, only daughter of the earl of Mont- 

albin, 
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albin, and wife of the baron of Winter- 
side," which, was no sooner performed, 
than the baron, taking a respectful leave 
of the earl, set out for Winterside Castle, 
and in the bosom of solitude, silently 
but solemnly performed his vow of true 
repentance, where he became the misan^ 
thrope which the beginning of these 
pages represented; and whei^e, in ado- 
ration of one object, who had formed thfe 
felicity of his life, and in detestation cff 
her who had destroyed it, he first esta^ 
blished that rule in the castle which no 
one dared to violate, and took that oath 
irrevocable, never to grant his protec- 
tion to a woman. But whether the oath 
was carried up into Heaven's chancery, 
we know not : the little fbundhng was a 
sacred deposit,* which Providence had 
fostered in his care; and the accusing 
spirit willnever blush at the transaction^ 
nor drop a t6ar on that page which re- 
cords an action of benevolence. 

F 5 CHAP- 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Sweet is the approach of summer, when 
Nature, pregnant with her delicious 
stores, pours her choicest treasures to 
make happy those who think lightly of 
her smiles. The misei", brooding over 
ill-gotten wealth, beholds with cold in- 
difference each opening blossom that ex- 
pands beneath the sunny ray. The vo- 
luptuary seeks, in the gratification of his 
lawless pleasures, a garden of his own, 
where thorns spring up instead of bloom- 
ing roses, and the soil is corruption. The 
soldier views only the green laurel that 
has brought him victory, or the cypress 
which shadows the remains of his fellow- 
companions. The humble, the indus- 
trious, and the poor, alone seem sensible 
of the varying changes, and, grateful for 

the 
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tlie blessings, enjoy a double portion pfr 
the pleasures they' bestow ; the summer > 
fruit is more delightful to^ their taste — 
the opening flowers moFe invigoratipg . 
to theip sense^. because it is theii^ labour . 
which has assisted in bringing them forth.. 

Such were the contemplation* of our 
recluse, on oKie of the finest mornings he' 
had ever witnessed, in the month of June^ 
when oa his entrance to the drawing- 
room,, the first object that attracted his^ 
attention was Robertina^. who,. skipping 
up to him. with a little bai^et of flowers,, 
presejnted it for his acceptance, while she: 
archly repeated — " Am not 1 Robim 
Goodfellow now ?* 

There was a magic sweetness in her 
voice that thrilled to his heart ; and as^ 
he fondly caressed her, he anticipated the 
moment when he should place this sweet 
cherub in the arms of his sister Julia^ 
and entreat her to become a mother to 
her, and of whose arrival he was hourly 
in expectation; nor was the wished-for 
F 6 moment 
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moment far distant, the count and count* 
ess of Rosenberg, and the duke and dudi- 
ess of Blaise, arriving with all their suite 
at an early hour of the evening ; the latter 
of whom was accompanied by an unin- 
vited, though by no means an unwelcjome 
guest. He had been introduced to the 
baron, and he was much struick with his 
pleasing manners and prepossessing ap- 
pearance, in the person of the honourable 
Mr. Francis Estenforth, a nephew of the 
present duke, and doubtless heir presump- 
tive to his titles and estates, a circum- 
stance which by no means rendered him 
an acquisition to the duchess ; but, as a 
thing of course, and not to be remedied 
but by a thing out of course, namely, the 
production of ^ son and heir qf her ov/n, 
she prudently managed matters so adroit- 
ly as to ingratiate herself in the good 
graces of young Estenforth, and so strong 
was her influence exerted over his mind, 
that he never resisted her opinions, nor 
opposed any of her commands : the con- 
sequence 
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sequence was, that when she entreated 
him to accompany her down to Winter- 
side, she closed her argument with say- 
ing — " Positively, Frank, I will not be 
denied," and it became a settled point. 

The meeting between the baron and 
his beloved Julia was affectionately reci- 
procal on both §ides ; but the moment 
he beheld the change which a few 
months had ejected in her faultless form, 
he experienced an emotion not to be^ 
described. He observed too, that a tear 
she wished to hide started to her eye. 
whenever he alluded to her indisposi- 
tion, which she endeavoured to shake off, 
and to assume an air of gaiety and com- 
posure that was foreign to her feelings. 
The count of Rosenberg seemed to 
breathe but in her presence ; yet had it 
been reported that the gaming-table 
formed no small part of his lordship^ 
pleasures; but whether maliciously re- 
ported or not, cannot be determined ex;, 
cept by the duchess herself, who first 

thought 
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thought proper to circulate such a re- 
port, and then contradicted it at her 
pleasure. 

The baron and his guests sat down to* 
a sumptuous dinner at half past eighty 
where the noble host presided with an 
ease and elegance which was peculiar* 
with himself; the duchess was magnifi- 
cently dressed; and though autumn was^ 
spreading fast a veil over the meridian 
of her charms, yet hep grace was confess- 
edly a fine woman — the countess of Ro- 
senberg a tovely oncj feminine softness 
being her distmguishing characteristic. 

The duchess expressed a concern^ 
which in reality was a matter of indif- 
ference, at the continued indisposition of 
her sister; and as she now and then 
caught a glance of her pallid looks in a 
reflecting mirror^ seemed suddenly struck 
with the change, and rallying her, ab- 
ruptly exclaimed — " Good Heavens ! Ju- 
lia, what a skeleton thou art grown, 
child ! and so sombre too ! positively you 

will 
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will set US all asleep while we remain at 
the castle, if you continue so insuffer- 
ably mopish. Franl^, where is -my otto 
of roses?" 

" Has your grace so short a memory ?'* 
demanded young Estenforth. 

" Oh, true, child — I had indeed for- 
got," replied her grace ; " my little divinity 
JMkrmozet threw it out of the wiadow 
where we changed horses; my sweet 
IVlousy is so mischievous. Valentine, 
you must see my monkey; it is the most 
beautiful creature in the world." 

"' I have an aversion to monkeys eVer 
since my last trip to^ Paris, and can as- 
sure you that I have no violent predi- 
lection for those I hav^ seen in this coun- 
try," observed the baron ironically, as 
lie turned towards her grace, who ex- 
pressed dissatisfaction only in looks, at 
an observation so little consonant with 
her feelings. 

" Well, I vow they are pretty fond- 
lings," continued she, " and my lord^ 

duke 
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duke absolutely dotes upon Mou«y. 
Do you remember, my lord dvike, the 
scene of altercation that took place the 
other evening, when that horrible black 
what is the odious creature's name T 

" Are you talking of St. Vincent?" 
demanded his grace, half shutting a small 
pair of inexpressive gi-ey eyes, while his 
delicate mouth extended to receive part 
of the breast of a jellied fowl ; ^ do you 
mean St. Vincent?" continued my lord 
duke. 

To which her grace rather tartly re- 
plied — " How inconceivably dull, my 
lord duke, you must.be of comprehen- 
sion ! Did I not say that horrible black ? 
for no other black but him, I am con- 
vinced, would dare be suffered to in- 
trude upon society, where, I am sure, he 
is not only an unwelcome, but an ex- 
tremely disagreeable guest." 

" He is reckoned far otherwise," ob- 
served the honourable Mr. Estenforth ; 
" but I forgot he offended Mousy ; yet 

singly 
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surely your grace must acknowledge that 
St. Vincent is most amiable, highly ac- 
complished ; and we forget the colour of 
his complexion, when we contemplate 
the' superior beauties of his mind, his en- 
gaging manners, and his truly philan* 
thropic disposition." 

/* Are you mad, Frank?" answered 
the duchess ; " the boy is surely in n 
dream! what a ridiculous eulogiuml 
Rosenberg, did you ever hear any thing 
so preposterous?" 

" It is the first time," added young 
Estenforth, his fine features glowing 
with the tints of modest ingenuousness, 
" that 1 have been so unfortunate as to 
dissent from any opinion formed by your 
grace, but indeed I must admire St. Vin- 
cent." 

The duchess coloured high with vex- 
ation. It was indeed the only time that 
she bad met with opposition from Esten- 
forth, and she felt mortified ; and darting 
from her keenly-penetrating eye a glance 

the 
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the most sarcastic, and assuming a smh 
the most invidious, she exclaimed — ** Oh, 
I have not the slightest doubt, young ar, 
but you have had the most convmciog 
proofs of the existing propensities of this 
rare phoenix of perfection ; fori am told he 
expends large sums to make himself po- 
pular at the faro-table, and doubtlessrhas^ 
acquired the art of being prod%i<Risl^ 
expert in * plucking young pigewis." 

At this unmerited sarcasm; to^ her 
young favourite, the duke absolutely 
opened his eyes a. little wider,, and glan- 
cing towards his fair partner a look, evi- 
dently solicited an explanation of her 
inuendo, and ventured to utter — -" Ca^- 
roline, what is the meaning of all this?" 

To which she instantfy retorted — 
"'Ask your nephew, my lord duke ; or, 
Rosenbei^,. I appeal tO; you — ^have you 
not heard that JMr- Estenforth's sootyi 
favourite, this most odious black, is no- 
thing more or less than a professed gam- 
bler P^—that he visits people of fashion. 

foir 
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for the express purpose of decoying 
young noblemen tq his house in Manv 
chester-square, where, I am informed^ 
literally whole fortunes are squandered 
away at the gaming-table ?** 

The count of Rosenberg coloured, arid 
was evidently under an embarrassment, 
while he replied — ** Then your grace has 
listened to, and, I fear, given credit to 
one of the most malicious reports that 
scandal ever fabricated. St. Vincent is 
by no means a gambler : true, he some- 
times plays, and when he plays it is al- 
ways high — he can afford to play high ; 
but he is honourable to a punctilio, and 
would, I am persuaded, much sooner 
give an advantage than take it. ^ 1 have 
both seen him lose and win with unva-, 
rying good humour, good manners, and 
good sense,- neither being elated with his 
success, nor yet depressed \y the loss of 
his money. Frank, you remember the 
unfortunate Vandelure? you were pre- 
sent 
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sent, I beliexe, at the meeting between 
him and St. Vincent — ^l>ray relate it.** 

Estenfcrth was covered with deep 
blushes, and hesitated; but her gnice 
smiling sarcastically, and wiiose curiosity 
was iM>w recited by different emotions, 
exdaimed — ** Relate it, Frank, by ^ 
means; it is excessively amusing, tio 
doubt — ^pray let us hear it*' 

^ Most willingly," replied young Es- 
tenibrth: " it is simply this. At a 
party one evening in Manchester-sqiiare, 
an uninvited guest inade his appearance 
at the house oF St. Vincent, «Ki mixijsg 
in tiie crowd of visitants, sat down to 
cards at the same table with our friendly 
host; his manners denoted him a gentle- 
man, and his conversation confirmed him 
so. St. Vincent was his partner; he 
played deep, and both won and lost con* 
siderably. At the condusion of the 
evenmg^ anxiety and impatience marked 
his countenance, and he proposed betting 

— a proposition 
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—a proposition which, on the part of St. 
Vincent, was repeatedly ^declined;; but 
strongly importuned, he at length yield- 
ed — betted with the stranger, and be- 
c;^me the winner of a considerable sum.- 
The money was immediately paid down, 
and he departed, not then betr-aying tlie 
slightest symptom of disappointment or; 
regret On the following morning I h$id> 
made an engagement to breakfast withr 
St. Vhicent, in which we were, inter- 
rupted by the sudden and. abrupt intro-^ 
duction of the unknown guest Hia 
^ looks were pale, haggard, and even wild, . 
his manner agitated, and his quivering 
lips spoke volumes^ though he did not 
utter a single sentence, but bursting in- 
to tears, pre^ent^ a written paper to St 
Vincent, on which were tjie foUowing 
impressive words : — 



• ToSU VincmL 
A npfaiei&ewt is not^jdaioted by the 

colour 
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colour of a compleximK My name is 
Vanddure, a disappointed man, ruined 
in fortune, rejected by a frowning worlds 
grown desperate by despair^ Six help- 
less infants^ of whom I am the &ther, 
and «i amiable wife, look up to me for 
support I was unable to provide for 
tliem: I sought tiie means of honour- 
able employment — nature pleaded, but 
in vain— I was denied. 

^ The grandmother of my children 
gave me her little inheritance, a small 
annuity ; I placed it in the hands of a 
merciless Jew, who accommodated me 
with the sum of which you last night 
became the possessor. It is yours, and 
I am a beggar. For myself I care not ; 
but my children — Almighty God ! must 
my children perish ? My wife, too, and 
her helpless mother ? There is phrenzy 
in the thought — I have meditated all 
night on self-destruction. 

* It is in your power to save me. 
Transport me to the arms of my afflict- 
ed 



I 
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cd wife — :give back a father to his chil- 
dren. 

^ Vandeluke,' 



^* St. Vincent was breathless with sur- 
prise and emotion : he grasped the hand 
of the trembling stranger; he entreated 
him to be calm and composed, and tak- 
ing from his pocket-book bills to the 
amount of a thousand pounds, presented 
them for his acceptance—* Poor heart- 
broken mourner/ uttered he, * receive 
twice the sum thy desperate fortune 
staked and lost ; return to thy wife and 
children, make happy thy aged mother, 
send the Jew to me, and I will render 
him his payment Go, Vanddure, and 
blessings follow you !' 

^* There is a sort of gratitude,which the 
silent tear, the panting heart expresses, 
more than a million of words, and such 
was Vandelure's. He hastened from the 
presence of his benefactor, but the look 

he 
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he left behind him ccmveyed a volume 
to the heart. He has since been amply 
provided for by the bounty of St. Vin- 
cent ; and, added to his own iiidustr}% 
lives in competence and ease.** 

Estenforth bowed, and remained si- 
lent. The duchess was silent too ; but 
she was completely vanquished, 'and 
phidehtly dr<^ped all oppo^tion fot 
the present, on the subject of St Vin- 
cent, The duke followed her example; 
count Rosenberg felt gratified; the 
baron, who had listened attentively to 
the story of the young narrator, ocm- 
ceived the highest prepossessicm in his 
favour; but he received a complim^it 
ef more sterling value than reiterated 
praises from all the rest; and, as the 
looks of Estenforth rested for a moment 
on the pearly gem,^ he bt^ed the shrine 
from whence it came, and the soil azure 
eye from whence it flowed. Whose was 
that shrine? and whose that tear ? Lady 
Julia Rosenberg^ ! 

CHAP. 
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CHAPTER X. 



Numerous had been the inquiries of 
liis illustrious guests^ to obtain a sight 
of the little foundling; but tlie baron 
had predetermined not to introduce Ro- 
bertina on the first night of their arrival. 
She had been put to bed, therefore, at her 
usual hour, by Lucretia. 

On the following morning, however* 
the curiosity of the duchess, and the im- 
patience of his beloved sister, could no 
longer be kept within bounds, and when 
the whole paiiy were assembled at break- 
fast, he desired that Robertina might be 
brought in. 

The fondest care had been bestowed 
in setting off the beauty of her little 
darling by Lucretia, in which she wa« 

VOL. I. G assisted 



122 EOBEBTIKA. 

assisted by a person lately employed in 
the service of the baron, a Mrs. Bailey, 
who had succeeded the old nurse in the 
capacity of housekeeper, whose age and 
infirmity precluded her from fulfilling 
the important duties of her situation, 
which she had reigned with great cre- 
dit to her successor. Lucretia's whole 
employment, therefwe, had been to look 
s&er the little foundling, put her to bed, 
dress her at rising, and to give her her 
itccustmned meals. 

Adam Oldstaff was also succeeded in 
his post by an active dever man, and 
his bibour lightened by exclusively 
confining himself to the person of the 
baron, whcnn he attended only in his 
dressing-room, or in his study on mat- 
ters of business. 

Thus it was, that the baron had been 
dble to entertain his noble visitants in 
a style they were* accustomed to in the 
metropolis ; and there was nothing want- 
ing 
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ing of superior elegance, that was not to 
be seen in the delicacies which his tabid 
iilforded them. 

A soft tap at the drawing-room door 
fmnounced Robertina and her nurse; 
and the baron, receiving her in his arms» 
presented her to the whole company* 
The duchess condescended to sieilute her 
with her imperial lips, declaring, that for 
a baby, she was an excessive handsome 
child. But she no sooner escaped from 
the arms of her protector, than she ran 
up to lady JuHa, whSie she exclaimed—^ 
** Pretty lady, won't jaa kiss me too?" 

Lady Julia clasped har in her arms; 
her brother fixed his eyes on her — she 
was unusually ' pale, and as she bent 
over the little foundling, an agitation 
pervaded her whole frame. She com- 
plained of indisposition ; lier brother and 
the count flew to her assistance, but be* 
fore any remedy could be applied, she 
&inted in their arms. 

As these momentary faintings had of 
G S late 
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late been very common with lady Julia, 
the cause or the effect was not a point 
in question ; but that the sight of the 
ehild had ^ven rise to her present extra- 
ordinary ^moticHi could no longer re- 
main a secret with her brother, though 
unmaijced by any eye but his own. 

Had the count, indeed, or the invi- 
dious duchess, conceived for one mo- 
ment that Robertina was the cause of 
her excessive sensibility, suspidon had 
lurked in the bosom of her husband, and 
calumny in the breast of her sister; fcwr 
the duchess was one of those fastidious 
ladies whom no consideration had ^ver 
induced to pardon the indiscretion of 
her own sex ; for if a tale of scandal bad 
ever reached her ear, she never failed to 
let her tongue proclaim it to the world 
with additional forces, namely, rancour, 
envy, and derision. 

At dinner the countess had recovered 
her composure, and when the cloth was 
xsemoved, by desire of the duchess, Ro* 

bertina 
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bertina was again brought in; and the 
innocent vivacity of the beautiful child 
insensibly attracted every one towards 
her. 

Estenforth taking her in his arms, be^ 
gan to join in her playful prattle, when 
the duchess, examining her more mi*- 
nutely, suddenly exclaimed — ** Good 
Heavens! Valefttine, da observe the 
profile of your little ^ro^^g-^e/ Turn her 
this way, Frank : did you ever see so 
strong a resemblance of the baroness^ 
©ur mother ?" 

"I acknowledge that the simflarity 
has often struck me,?' observed the 
baron. 

Then glancing obliquely towards kdy 
Julia, he perceived an expression he 
could not define; and to add to the em- 
barrassment he there beheld^ my lord 
duke remarked, that there was a much 
stronger resemblance io the baron him* 
self. 

The duchess smiled, or rather made a 
G ^ kind 
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kind irf^Iialf titter, mare expresave fban 
words, while she archly replied — ^W^ 
I TOW and ptite^ and so there is ! My 
lord duke, you have uneomnHXi pene^ 
tratioD. She is as like the portrait of 
my l»rother, which Julia has now in her 
possessicHi, as ever I beh^d. Boflen- 
bei^ what say you?" 

The count at that moment was 
wrapt in thou^t: he h^ been finr 
many minutes heSoire eontemplating the 
features of thediild, and at last he fixed 
his eyes on the blushing &oe<^ his love- 
ly wife. — ^ There is a combination, I 
think," cried he, ^of the features of the 
whole family." 

"^ What! Like Julia?" exdaimed the 
duchess. 

♦* Inccmoeivably so," answered he; 
^ ber forehead and noi^, and the dimpled 
mouth." 

. Lady Julia's cheeks at this moment 
were tinged with blushes of the bright- 
est Vermillion. 

The 
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The duchess also reddened, bijt the 
rosy tints there might vulgarly be called 
the blush of envy. — " Pray, Rosenberg,'* 
tried she, " be not so unfashionable as 
to entertain us with an eulogium on the 
beauty of your own wife; for I own I 
cannot perceive this prodigious like* 
ness." 

Then turning the subjeiet as^ quick as 
thought, she proposed a party at whist; 
and Robertina was again consigned to 
the care of Lucretia^ but jiot without 
receiving the cai^^sses of liady Julia, wh6 
having placed round her neck a little 
coral nec^kce, led her to the door, where 
Lucretia was in readiness to attend her. 
The baron followed them with his eyes; 
the door was half open : lady Julia still 
held Robertina by the hand. « 

" Good-night, pretty lady," -cried tihfe 
sweet innocent., . it ^ 

Lady Julia snatched her to her hearty 
and kissing her forehead, in a low whis- 
per uttered the exclamatiop of — "Angels 
G 4 blesa 
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bless my child!'* and Lucretia didji- 
ping a low curtsey, retired with her 
charge. 

It was not the exclamation which his 
sister had made which struck so forcibly 
the observation of the barcm, but it was 
her manner: her kisses had the warmth 
of maternal affection, her trembling agi- 
tation a motiher's anxiety, and her ex- 
clamaticm a mother's blessing. He was 
lost in thought: it was strange — ^it was 
mysterious; and by degrees be connect- 
ed the sentences with her present emo- 
tions, so expressive in her last letter: 
" How beat the tumults o£ a mother's 
heart, when she parted with this, the 
first darhng of her affections !" 

•* Heavens T' thought the baron, ^ what 
am I to suppose ? Can I, ought I to cen- 
sure my sister? Can Julia be the mo- 
ther of this child? No^ no! dear girl, 
1 wrong her. Julia is pure and imma- 
culate as the saints in heaven ! Injuri* 
ous is the supposition that my bewil- 
dered 
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dered fancy has made. My sister Julia 
is not — cannot be the mother of Ro- 
bertina. 



CHAPTER Xt. 



*###^^#^^^i»^#»» 



In a few days the' party disposed of 
themselves as* best suited their different 
habits, tastes^ and dispositions, and eacn, 
according to their fancy, selected the 
amusements of the day. The duchess^ 
by no means' fond of rurfli scenes, con- 
fined young Estenforth toplay at chess, 
backgammon,, and picquet, with her, 
while the old gouty peer, leaning on the 
arm of the baron, ventured to snuff the 
morning air, by taking a survey of the 
beautiful plantations which surrounded 
the castle, in which they were frequent* 
g5> lj5 
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Ijr aooompflded brtiiecmiit of Rosen- 
bog; and someCinics bis loidv mwntesB. 
But bdr Jufia bad fband an emploY- 
meiit fir moreddigfatfiiltD ber, in wbidi 
it was perceptifale tbat die bouily leoo- 
vered ber bealdi and spirits* and with 
renovated strengtb again retained her 
beauty — namehr, gi^nng instruction to 
Httle Robertina, wbo was never absent 
fiY>m her ade: at intervals, she would 
gaze on ber with such dd^fated looks, 
and hcSd ber to ber beart with sudi fixid 
enthusaasm, that gave ber brother ample 
eonjeetuie lor believing tbat the secret 
s^ing of all ber actions was somehow 
or ether competed with die destiny of 
this cbQd; and as the duchess* who had 
more than once complained cf cmmi^ 
and had expressed a more than half wish 
to fix an early day for returning to the 
metropdts, he determined to disclose his 
intentions respecting the futnie estabhsh- 
mentofthe little foundling, by sc&dtii^ 

the 
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tlie approbation of the count, in order 
that lady Julia might be authorized by 
him to superintend the education of Ro» 
Jbertina, by immediately taking her un- 
der her protection ; and he resolved to 
do this in the most unequivocal manner 
that was possible, and to speak of it pub- 
licly, as soon as he should be able to open 
his mind to his beloved sister./ 

A fair opportunity presented itself on 
the following morning u lady Julia had 
directed her path towards the hermitage, 
and he slowly folfowed her footsteps; 
Robertina skipt before her with a little 
basket, in- whick was. deposited her 
morning, lessons.. \ 

The countess appeared more than 
usually animated, and a smile, radiant 
as her own blooming "complexion, beam- 
ed with good humour on her cherub 
companion ; they entered the hermitage 
together; not a breeze ruffled the foli- 
age, composed of woodbine and sweets 
g6 hriar^ 
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Ixriar, aid the sun shone with resi^en- 
dent lustre through an unclouded at* 
mosphere. 

•* Stay^ pretty lady," eried Sofaerdna^ 
pointuig with her finger to, and advan- 
cing tawards a chak which she knew 
was often occupied by the baron, and 
which Adam had forbade her to soil with 
her playttungs^ it being, of a curious 
workmanship^ and illustrated with a 
delicate paintings of Hector and Andrcv 
mache; ** stay, pretfy lady,*^ cried Bo^ 
bertina ; '^ you must not toudi that T 

** Why not> my love?" inquixed the 
countessL 

^ Because that chair bekmgs to some- 
body that I love so ! Oh dear, how 1 
do love him! — almost as wdl as my 
nurse."* 

^ And who is that?" demanded the 
countess^ 

Robartina hedtated a moment; at 
kngth leptied— ^ Why, he is Robin's 

good-maA; 
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good-man; but, do you knaw, Adam 
8ays he is not my father, and once I 
called him so, and Adam was so angry !' 
Pray, who is my father? Caii you tell, 
pretty lady P"* 

The agitation of lady Julia duidng 
the above speech of the little prattler 
was so perceptible to the baron, that 
she appeared with difficulty to support 
herself* At length, gazing in the face 
of Robertina with the most aflTect- 
ing expression,, then snatching her to 
her bosom with unutterable fondness^ 
*in the most tremulous accents she re- 
plied — " Your father,, my angel^ is 
in heaveo L'* 

Tears chased each other down the 
cheeks of lady Julia as she finished this 
sentence ; and the baron,, shocked and 
surprised, from a point of the nicest 
honour, ventured not a moment longer 
ta invade the privacy of his beloved 
sister. He scarce doubted, yet would 
not allow liimself to believe, that there 

was 
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was the affinity he suspected between 
the countess aijd the little foundling. 

One grand important secret, however^ 
was disclosed ; and that the father oi 
Robertina no longer existed was a 
Inowledge he was happy to be in the 
possession of, as it forwarded, rather 
than retarded his 'views, with respect to 
her future establishment ; and unable to- 
solvCy and not wishing to solve, any^ other 
mystery, he entered the hermitage just 
as the countess h?ad endeavoured to re- 
cover her composure.— -^^^ Am I an in- 
truder, Julia?" demanded her "if so, 
I will instantly retire; but iiideed you 
are a dangerous rival— if am already 
Wiore than half jealous of you.. Robin, 
you love lady Julia,^ do not you ?" 

*^ Yes, dearly,'' replied she ; then, 
nmning into the baron's arms, she archly 
added, ^ but I love you best." 

" And why so 2" added the barony re^ 
turning her caresses. 

" Because," answered she, flinging her 

arms 



EOBEETINA. 135 

arms round his neck, " I loved you first 
of all." 

The baron redoubled his caresses, and, 
looking at her with ineffable delight^ 
exclaimed — ^ Bravo, my little Robin f 
older heads and wiser could not have 
furnished better reasons for their con- 
stancy. Had every apostate from vows^ 
of faithful love such a lesson, how many 
victims might be spared! — Child of 
simplicity and truth," continued the ba- 
ron, " may the unerring dictates of thy 
pure and spotless heart ever be the me- 
teor of thy mind, reflecting a double 
lustre on the fountain it displays ! may 
the snow on thy bosom be sincerity, 
and the rose that blossoms on thy cheek 
modesty !" 

Thus saying, the baron, placing Ro- 
bertina in the arms of lady Juli^, ad- 
dressed her in the following words :— 
" Sister, I want a mother for Rober- 
tina." 

Lady 
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Lady Julia was taken by surprise; 
blushes of the deepest vermilion painted 
her cheeks, her bosom heaved with con- 
vulsive agitation, and she replied to 
her brother^s abrupt words in the great- 
est confusion — ^*'Want a mother for 
Roberti'na r 

" Surely," cried the baron, **^fbirwhom 
else should I want a mother ? Robertins: 
cannot always lemaia a child ; when ar-^- 
rived at woman's estate, it is certainly 
more delicate and proper that a female 
should form her youthful mind, and by 
example^ as w^ell as precept^ expand 
those opening buds of promise, which it 
is. easy to perceive is already dawning 
in infantine perfection.'* 

Here the baron paused to observe the 
ofSect his words had {»x>duced, while, in 
faltering accents, lady Julia uttered, iiji 
evident and painful embarrassment — " I 

thought,, brother^ 1 rather imagined 

^tliat '' 

She 
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She stopped, for her emotions would 
not suffer her to proceed, and the baron: 
continued — " What did you imagine^ 
Julia?" 

" That — that you would never marry 
again." 

Lady Julia struggled to suppress her 
feelings in giving utterance to these 
words, and the baron could no longer 
pain her gentle and affectionate bosom, 
and rapturously exclaiming—^" Nor will 
I — ^No ! by Heavens I will never marry, 
if my Julia will consent to receive my 
little foundling — if Julia will become a 
mother to Robertina." 

The countess was silent, but a crim- 
son blush betrayed her emotion. The 
b^on regarded her with scrutinizing 
attention — ^ Ah, Julia, you are si- 
lent," cried he; " you refuse my solici- 
tation. Is it then so hard a task to. be- 
come the protectress of so sweet an in^ 
nocent ?" 

Lady 



138 EQBERTINA. 

Lady JuKa started firom her recum- 
bent posture. She snatched the found- 
ling to her heart--she mvoked Heaven's 
blessmgs on her spotless head — she im- 
printed on her forehead, lips, and eyes, 
innumerable kisses.—** Refuse to pro- 
tect Robertina !" uttered she J ** Julia 
refuse to become her protectress ! Bro- 
ther, wring not from my tortured soul 
a confession it is impossible to disclose ; 
but hear me, and spare, ob, in pity 
spare a sister^s feelings ! The fountwi 
blood that flows in these vdns, the vital 
spark that supports my existence, is not 
so dear to Julia as this childt Almighty 
God ! can Juha then refuse to protect 
her? Yes, dear beloved Valentine, I 
will protect her, and protect her with 
my life^ Yet hold, for pity's sake ! Ro- 
senberg comes this way — let not this 
) subject be resumed in his presence ! Pro- 
mise, Valentine — swear never to betray 
your sister T 

The 
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The baron folded kdy Julia to his 
beating heart. — " By all my hopes of 
happiness hereafter," cried he, " I swear, 
eternally swear, never more to invade 
the secrets of a sister's bosom !" 

" I am satisfied," lady Julia emphati- 
cally pronounced; and on pretence of 
gathering some new-blown roses, which 
were situated in a different part of the 
hermitage, she completely concealed 
from the observant eye of her husband 
the conflicts she had been suffering in 
her agitated breast, as also the embar- 
rassment her countenance betriiyed. 

" Pretty lady is here," cried Rober- 
tina, running up to the count, as soon 
as she perceived Jiim ; ^ do but look 
what a nice bunch of roses she has got 
in her hand?" 

Rosenberg patted her cheek, and 
gaily advancing towards the baron.— 
** Upon my soul, Winterside," cried he, 
** if I become an inhabitant of your en- 
chanted 



I 



140 SOBERTINA. 

chanted castle much longer, I shaH be- 
come a very Druid, and fall in' love with 
some of your sylvan £iwns,. for wherever 
I turn I encounter some wood-deity! 
I met a rosy-cheeked damsd just now, 
who presented the looks of a very 
Daphne — * My dear,' says T, ^will you 
let me be your Apollo?' — *Noy thank 
you,' replied she; * my grandmother has 
got a poll-parrot of her own, that chat- 
ters chatters about one's ears all the day 
long, and never means nothing at all: 
so no more polls for Bet,' crieAshe, and 
bursting into a loud laugh, left me to 
enjoy the elegant compliment she had 
bestowed. 

The baron laughed heartily, ackxiow* 
ledging that rural simplicity was some- 
times a match for London wit. 

They continued in conversation for 
some time together in the hermitage 
in which lady Julia l?ecame a party, till 
the clock reminding them of the lateness. 

or 
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of the hour, they retumed to the castle 
only a few minutes before the bell an- 
nounced that dmner was in prepa- 
ratioih 



CHAPTER XII. 



The story of Bet and her grandmother's 
poll-parrot was related at dinner most hu- 
mourously by Rosenberg. The duchess 
expressed her abhorrence of tlie savage 
idiots (a term she generally applied to 
people living in the country). " In short," 
cried her grace, "I -detest every thing in 
the shape of rusticity ! Cottage pathos 
is to me abominable, and sensibility tru- 
ly comic in the red cheeks of it vulgar 
dairy-maid." 

" We cannot tax the sensibihty of poor 
Bet," observed the baron, smiling ; " yet 
helieve me, it is never more genuinely 

displayed 
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displayed than by the children of artless 
simplidty. It would seend indeed that 
the inmates of the lowly cottage first 
gave birth to sensibility; for her wel- 
come is denied in the higher walks of 
life, and her reception cold where sorrow 
is her companion, and penury marks her 
abode," 

" Gracious Heaven, Valentine P' ex- 
claimed the duchess, **let us hear no 
more of your moralizing, or I shall posi^ 
.tively return to town so vapid, it will 
be impossible for me to collect sufficient 
spirit to enter the gay list of la belle as- 
semhUe. Julia, do you go to Guissard's 
masquerade? Apropos! I'll tell you a 
bit of a secret. Frank, leave off blush- 
ing — it is preposterous to see a jnoderri 
young man of fashion blush ! Well, I 
was going to say, that Frank and I in- 
tend to sport chai^cters." 

** But the difficulty will be to support 
them, Caroline, will it not ?** observed 
my lord duke. 

•*Ifot 
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'•'NotatalV* cried the ducliessi ** there 
IS nothing more easy than to assume 
what we are not; and indeed I don't 
know but I shall be exactly in point. 
What think you, Julia, of my represent- 
ing one of the celestial genie?" 

"Which, which o£ them?" repeated 
all voices in the same instant ; but the 
duchiess was by no means disposed to 
have a laugh raised at her own expence, 
and refused to gratify their curiosity; 
but willing to divert the object of their 
mirth, she informed them that her ne- 
phew was going in the character of Cy- 
mon. 

" In search of an Iphigene, most like- 
ly," observed my lord duke " But pray, 
Frank, where will you find her?" 

" Not at Guissard's masquerade, I dare 
be swom,^ cried the count ** But, upon 
my soul, Frank, you have chosen rather 
an outr^e character, that is, we may sup- 
pose you are deeply caught in Gupid's 
chain, and have fixed upon a masquerade 

to 
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to disclose your passum, and breathe 
your vows of adoration to your lovely 
Iphigene,** 

The laugh was now completely turned 
against the blushmghero, who supported 
it* very £drly ; and the glass circulating 
the baron {Nroposed the health of Iphi- 
gene — a proposition agreed up(« by the 
whole party. 

I know not how it was, that in pro- 
nouncing the name of Iphigene, the eyes 
of young Estenforth strayed beyond the 
boundaries which caution had prescrib- 
ed for them, but they certainly glanced 
towards a beautiful object, who sat ex- 
actly opposite to hiuL — " Here then, 
my lord duke,^ cried he, *' since you 
will have it so, here's to the health of 
the divine Iphigene !'* 

" Inspired by all the poets and poet- 
esses,'' retorted the count. 

" Heaven shield me from the whining 
cant of poetry !" screamed out the du- 
ifhess. 

" Then 
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^^ Then let your grace beware of your 
nephew!" said the count. "Frank, shall 
I produce your verses ? Come, come, 
young Orlando, we shall «oon be able to 
discover the *fair and inexpressive she;- 
all but her name you have carved on the 
bark of every tree : I'll «wear to your 
hand-writing; this is your composition, 
deny it if you can." 

" Read it, read it, Rosenberg,'* cried 
the duchess; ^* I shall positively expire 
if you dont let us hear it" 

Estenforth was covered with confu- 
sion, and darting out of the room, glad- 
ly escaped from a persecution he could 
no longer bear, while the count read 
aloud as follows : — 

'' Is it love that fans the siich, 
As I gwe, and know not nhy ? 
Is it love that would betray 
Eyes that steal my soul awaj ? 
But a holy chaste delight, ' 
. To behold an angel Jaright, . J0^ 

VOL, 1. H Malie 
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• ' ' Itlakiog «wtet t\t& air the breathes, 
Deckkig ioTe with rosy leaves I ■ 
But joU 1 from eyes so soft, so pure, 
A cap^iv9*9 pang» must I emlure ? 
Tis not tier smiles can set me free, 
/ Though mistress of my destiny.*' 

** Was there ever any thing sopreposte* 
rousT exclaimed the duchess, bursting 
into an immoderate fit of laughter— 
** Why, my lord duke, your nephew is as 
many fathoms deep in love, as leaves stria 
numberless in a forest. Well, I should 
prodigiously like to know who is the 
goddess of the silver stream T 

** Upon my soul, I think the lines wor- 
thy the imagination of the young poet,** 
cried the baron ; " they are excessively, 
pretty, chaste, and delicate.** 

The duchess bit her nether lip— •^They 
are excessively ridiculous,** retorted she ; 
•• but indeed, my lord duke, you must 
be more observant of your nephew's con- 
duct. Gracious Heavens ! should some 
^.ow obscure creature have caught his 

fency. 



fancy, ccHns^ii^iiceii might ensue timtr 
Uiight make you repei?it crfypur indul^ 
genpe. M^tMnfcs I . already &^e the fu- 
ture duk^ of Blaise bestowmg his hand 
^ndifoituneonsome cabbager^tHlk-rear^ 
ed fonn» the pipgcpiy of . a ^ipyard.'' 

The calm air of coinposmre ifl which 
t^ d^c)if$s delicately ^Ui|de4 tP her bus- 
l^ai|d's:,d^^tii (he tiien Jbeipg, present at 
this^ tabley absolutely petrified li^r audi-, 
tpjfs;: but by. no means^ ^hasljed by the 
iiurpris^ they exhib^tod^ s}^e continued-^ 
^' I sl|aU ^i^ist on his Jorsvi^^ari^g such 
idle propensities — Doj^ou hear, my kw'ci 
duke? I^hall insist oii wimo^ediajfere- 
Ibjrm," , : ' , . 

. " You VQs^y insist pn wh^f; fQu pljsa^T 
1^ my lord duke, very 4i9iy:^fjB^ ^ 
llQl^l^g towards l^e. door; ^^j^ 
«eHt I insfet pn .lj^^>B«^i*^ i^ a?!lf 

ibousand other jemedies, to apply. You 0^ 
H 2 Jiava 
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have fixed on .returning, to. Portman- 
square ; I must prepare far so Ipng ajpuJCr 
ney, — ^Good-^iight, iriy friends-rrripj^gQuit 
is troublesome, and my hpst^is^U hay^ 
the good-nature to excuse tbe.afflictioitf 
of an old man, if he cannot pardon the 
absurdities of— —*• : : 

Here an unlucky twinge left the s«i. 
tence of my lord ^uke unfinished.; But 
whether his grace intended to , say fte 
absurdities of an -old womah or not^ we 
cannot pretend to determine, but be 
muttered something like it when he ar- 
rived at the foot of the staircase, to the 
no small amu$efnait of his fayourite va- 
let, Rostrum, who, having no violent 
predilection in favour of his lady, but in 
other words a mortal dislike, aijoyed their' 
matrimonial duets, which were never ct 
the harilhoUic c^er, and whidi, as Ophe- 
lia observes in the play of Hamlet, were 
not fike ** sweet bells," but a kind of in- 
strument l¥hicb jaiAgled and jarred, and 
V :' was 
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vr^s ever out of tune — the certain eon^ 
quence of a disproportioned mamage, 
and the want of mutual affection, with^ 
out which, such rites should be rendered 
void on earthy as they are surely so in 
heaven. 

My lorc^ duke, too bte, repented of 
his unhappy union with lad) Caroline; 
and she too frequently experienced the 
effects of the bitter pill, which was so 
difficult to swaiIow,an4 hard of digestion. 

The young poet, however, happijy es- 
caped from the thunder-storm which 
would have fallen on his devoted head 
had he made his app^^nce at the sup-« 
per-table; but he retired* to his apart-? 
ment at an unusually early hotuv-rfa little 
discomposed, it is true ; for it is not pleq.T 
sant to have the secrets of ^Jie heart dis-. 
closed,^ when that heart does not choosci^ 
or ought not to acknowledge a cohf^ 
sion. But, somehow or other, a certain^ 
.fylph-like form floated across his imagi-, 
ii 3 * nation^ 



/• 
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nation, and eten* atfehdfeift^Kii ilfeVotion? 
on his piDow, and all uhpfca^g idesrt 
faded from his recolkction^ ' *• ' ' 

. . • . ■ . "■> .. . ! 

CHAPTER xnr: . ' 

The baron obtained two botira of prirate 
conference with count Rosenberg, the 
result of which was, that the little found- 
ling should become the united ehai^ 
of himself and kdy Jiilia, till she should 
have arrived to the age of twenty-one, 
the baron adducing such reasons and 
motives for his request as were every 
ivay satisfactory to the mind of the count; 
^nd he proposed that she should be 
ready to accompany them back to the 
metropolis on the following morning, the 
day fixed on by the duchess for their de- 
parturefi'om Winterside Castle ; and the 
baron communicated his intentions to 

Lucretia, 
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Lucretia, who no sooni^ received the 
intelligence, than she burst into a tor* 
rent of tean, and with sobs; which al^ 
ihost rendered her voice inarticulate^ en«« 
treated the baron not to separate her 
from Robertina, declaring solemnly she 
should not be able to exist many hoursi 
after her departure. She then threw 
herself on her knees, and clasping het 
hands, continued, her unceasing solici-* 
tation, till the baron gently command^ 
ing her to rise from her suppliant posi-^ 
tion, desired her to sit down and com^ 
pose herselfl 

He then calmly addresi^ed her — ^ Lu^ 
cretia, I have not the smallest doubt of 
your strong regard and firm attachment 
to the little foundlii^ '^ you have fostered 
her in her infancy, and bestowed on her 
those endearing kindnesses, and little at-r 
tentions, which have most naturally at- 
tracted the child towards you with more 
than common affection ; you have reli- 
jg^ously performed your duty as a nurse, 
H 4 a mother. 
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a.motiier^ andmCSicktiaDy for whidi your 
fiddBty diall not go unrewarded: but 
are you not aware» my good old wiMoan, 
that something mc^re .is. now neoenaiy 
tobedonefor Aobertina? Shalllsiif' 
ferher to rmaain in thi» castle^ like a 
beautiful blossom^ t31 maturi^ is -past; 
without cultivation? that isi, I mean, 
Lucretia, shall Robertinaistay at Win^ 
temde till she becomes as old as your- 
self, without being, able to;S{)eU the let- 
ters of her own name, or read a chapter 
in the Bible?" 

" Lord love your honour T cried the 
sobbing Lucretia, *^ the dear lamb is a 
finer scholar than your honour thinks 
her; she cannot write, to be sure, because 
her little fingers cannot guide the pen, 
as Adam calls it ; but if you was to hear 
her say, * Our Father which art in Hea- 
ven,' you would never forget it the longy 
est day your honour had to live." 

Lucretia, now imagining she had 

given the sum total as a convincing 

.■ :r ... proof 
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proof of Ihe accomplishUQents of her lit-, 
tie nursling, vwiped her eyes with a 
comer of her apron, and a smile of satis- 
faction brightened a set of features, re- 
markable only for the good humour tbe^r 
dis.played; but it was impossible for the 
baron to resist a smile. 
. " Very well, Lucretia,!' resumed he j 
^ and so you are of opinion^ this reason is 
sufficiently strong for my permitting 
Robertina to remaia at the castle,, the 
future heiress. of which she may one day 
or otlier chance to be ?" 

liucretia caught the last sentence of 
the baron, and it rung like changes on 
lier ear^ aiid involuntarily repeating~ 
"/The future heiress of Winterside Cas- 
tle! Well, thank God! thank God! I 
shall die the happiest old woman in th^ 
world ! Who would have thought it^ 
that the dear little baby I nursed in these 
arms should ever come to be the heiress 
of this castle !" and Lucretia laughed and 
cried alternately ; when ths baf on again 
li 5 addressed 
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^dressied her, bxit in a more seriods «ai 
commanding tone, and she was awed 
into respectful silence. 

** Lucretia,"* cried he, ^ 1 repose a 8e# 
cret in your confidence, and, marie mcv 
betray it at your peril ! Robertina will 
be the heiress of this castle; at presenli 
she is only the little foundling, the same 
as when in the midnight hour, amidst 
the fury of a rude tempest, a miserable 
wretch begged for compassion at the c^- 
tie-gates, and conveyed the infant hither 
for protection. To call her mother 
would be profanation — a mother could 
not thus abandon her child— ^a mother 
could not thus renounce the ties of sacred 
nature r 

^* Hold ! hold ! for Heaven's sake, I 
iQiplore you !" uttered a sweet and plain«> 
tive Voice. 

The baron ran to the dodr, and re^ 
l^ived into his arms his sister Julia 

Overcome by the excess of her feel- 
ings, by some sudden recQlIection, but 

ijuore 



more by tlie sentence which had Juirt 
Escaped ftwn the lips of her brother, she^ 
was near fainting, from which slie was' 
roused by the roice of Robertina, who^ 
running into tfae room, inquired of l>er 
nurse what was the matter with tlie 
pretty lady. 

But kdy Julia remained not many 
minutes insensible to the kind asstdiiiities 
of the barouy who hung over her with 
an expression of concern, which wiis 
strongly marked m ev^ry varying fea*^ 
ture, and of wtiich he* was by no ihetm* 
willing that Lucretia should become ^ 
witness; he therefore dismissed her, with 
a promise of arranging matters, sa that 
she should not be separated from fier lit* 
t)e charge, with whoiti she now retired,, 
her heart and her head both full of the 
t»onference she had the satisfaction of 
obtaining with her beloved master r and 
the baron, now most sedulously cautious 
of wounding his sister's feelings, did not 
h6 . appear 
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appear to nptice her indisposition ins^y 
^her way^ than hy recommending hec 
to a few htodts of calm coippqsure : hut 
composure was not on this day to be the 
lot of lady Julia, for she had no sooner 
retired to her dressing-room, than a loud 
imperious demand for admission burst 
from the lips of the inftiryated duchess, 
who presented herself the coip{4ete pic^ 
ture c^ malignant fury. 

^ So, Julia,** cried she/ as she dieted 
at the countess a look full of spleen and 
ill-nature, " you have tjie prefeifence in 
every thing, I perceive, and are as much 
mistress of this castle, and indeed mere 
so, than ever Augusta Montalbin the 
late baroness was T 

Lady Julia observing on her sister's 
cheek the reddening glow of lightning's 
flash, expressed her surprise and astonish^ 
ment^ adding — " I am perfectly at a loss 
to comprehend your grace's allusion !'* 

" Oh, pretty innocent !" retorted hpr 
' , \. grace> 
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grade, " yoii were always at a loss to com*- 
prehend any thing, even when you were 
Ut Mrs. Melbourne's boarding-school !'! 

At the mention of Mrs. Melbourne,! 
lady Julia's cheeks assumed an ashy pale- 
ness ; and in treriibling accents^ she en-^^ . 
treated the duchess to favour her with 
an explanation. * 

" What ! I suppose," cried the duchess^ 
?' you will pretend to deny you have 
alienated Valentine's aflfections from 
me?" 

"Alienated Valentine's affections froiri 
you !" echoed, the countess, and bursting 
into tears — " Gracious Heaven K who is 
there oh earth so cruel as to accuse me 
thus unjustly ? Believe me, Caroline, it 
has alway^s been iny study to make my 
sister a sharer in my brother's love." 
. "It has always been your study to 
render yourself a whining,, sentimental, 
romantic fool/' cried the duchess, " in 
'which your foolish husband has so ridi>- 
culously indulged you,, that you are both 
; become 
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become candidates t&t St. Luke's. Yes^ 
countess of Rosenberg, your bypomtt- 
cal tearSi, your hysteric faintings^ and sdl 
the delicate train of tender sensibitities^ 
have, I &id, induced my brother to «hew 
you a preference to his elde^ aister— 
you are to have the Care of tfie girl^ I 
find, no doubt to finger my brothel's^ 
fortune^ for the purpose of instructmg 
his little bastard in all the delicate sym- 
pathies of your sentimental ladyship." 

Lady JuKa, who was before nielted 
into tears, was now roused, and passion- 
ately roused, and the epitliet which 
her grace had bestowed ort Kobertina 
wounded her ^feeUngs to the highest 
pitch of resentment.^ 

** It is false !*' cried the countess,, trem- 
bling with excesMve agitation. ** CrueE 
and imjust Caroline! Robertina is 'nO' 
Bastardy I am well convinced ; and fiar^ 
ther, I am persuaded she is no child of 
my brother's. Ah, sister ! be jujst befoife 
you are severe, and reflect before you 

condemn. 
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condemn. My brother's conduct) with 
respect to the little foundling, has no 
other interest than what may be attache 
ed to a noble heart, a generous unpre«^ 
judiced mind, and a philanthropic dis^ 
position ; he is the best of men, and it is^ 
painful to hear him criminated, where 
no crimination is merited: cease then 
this persecution to my feelings; I love 
my brother, and would love my si^ter^ 
if—,-." 

The countess was not permitted Uy 
finish her sentence, at least not in the 
hearing of the mortified duchess, for^ 
more enraged than ever, she darted oat 
of the room, exclaiming — ^ Romantic 
idiot ! sentimental fbol !" which last sen- 
tence was heard by the count himself, 
who having caught a glance of the infu* 
riated duchess, rushed by her into the 
dressing-room of lady Julia, whom he 
discovered in tears, the cause of which 
he instantly demanded to know ; but the 
generous. lady Julia quickly endeavour^ 

ing 
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* 

ing to isnibther her emotion, and smilifig 
through her tears, evaded any explicit 
explanation on the conduct of faier sister^ 
merely remarking, that a preference hav* 
ing been jgiven her in taking the charge 
of Robertina, had made the duchess a 
little out of temper with her brother, 

♦♦ A little out of temper!" repeated the 
count; " why, I encountered her on the 
stairs, and she resembled nothing but 
one of Hecate's tribe— the witches in 
Macbeth could scarce look more dismlst- 
ingly frightful. ^ But mark me^ Jiilia-^tf 
^he has dared to insult you, no power 
on earth shall compel me to remain si- 
lent ! Malignant woman ! I abhor her 
principles, dislike her manners, and detest 
her system of conduct P 

"She is my sister," said the countess^ 
in the gentlest voice possible. 

" The ties of relationship are extinct 
.when unkindness precedes affection," ob^ 
served the count. " Your sister! ahi 
Julia! sheispnly a sister but by najne-^ 

nature 



nature disowns theconnexion ! Her frigid 
soul, wrapped in the icy fetters of oold 
indifference, never felt for you the 
warmth of a sister's love I Your pallid 
cheek — ^your faded form — your tearful 
eye, never yet touched her flinty heart, 
nor was her own ever yet bedewed with 
the genuine tear of sympathy — such 
relatives are none : how far more prefer- 
able is the stranger's smile — the stranger's 
welcome ! Believe me, Julia, I am stead-* 
fest to'my first principle, and am of opi- 
nion, that if relations, from one genera- 
tion to another, do not cling like the 
young ivy to the aged oak, with the ge- 
uial warmth of disinterested affection, 
they will eventually wither, perish,, and 
decay, and the ties of consanguinity be 
forgot. My grandfather, used to say, 
there was nothing, more delightful ia 
nature, than to witness a ^family tree, 
where, the blossoms, cherished by the 
kindness of each other, drooped not .uifc 
der the influence of chiUIng apathy or 

cold 
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oold neglect; they blbom^ together, 
and when the leaves dropped, like the 
qualities of the useful rose, left their vir- 
tues to perpetuate their memory ^"^ 



CHAPTER XIV. 



So completely was the duchess of Blaise 
mistress of that refined art, which a ge-' 
nerous bosom least suspecting becomes 
too frequently the dupe, that, strange to 
say, when she appeared at dinner, no 
vestige of ill-humour betrayed itself &a 
her countenance; and so liberally were 
her smiles ^spensed on all aroun^, that 
even count Rosenberg was himself de- 
ceived, and the ever gentle and for- 
giving Julia lost all traces of unkind- 
ness in the now-returning good temper 
of her sister. 

But» extiaordinary as it may appear, 

her 



(• 



Ii6r ^ace had the tifo^t 'tiatttrrfiiiotitej 

possible for her conduct, li&nUely; sdfr 

interest.—" If I quferrel ^ith ^^Allit,f 

thought she, •* I shall kwe f«irpOilftdss1«fe 

of the count's affkirsi and thereby ^irtl 

commimication with niy lM\)ther-'* whft 

had lately accommodated her i*^ith pfel 

cuniary loans, which, though she nev^ 

had any intention to repay, yet she had 

the intention again to borrow. Hence 

arose the mortificati6n she had received; 

in not having the foundling placed xml 

der her own immediate care, a circum^ 

stance which would ever have furnished 

her with a pretext for drawing her bro- 

ther'js purse-strings to what amount she 

thought most convenieht for her purV' 

poses; for with respect to the claim, 

and the natural daim, which she sus^ 

pected the child to have on the baroiri» 

she had made it a settled point that he 

waS^ the father of Robertina, from thet 

very moment she listened to tlie story 

of the foundling being fostered on his 

protection 
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|ifrotection — a tale which her grace had 
never g^ven credit to; and though as 
yet she had arrived at no proof, virherein 
Ae could contradict the assertion, yet her 
eoriosity was raised to the liighesit pitch 
vespecting . the ambiguity of its birth; 
hoping that the unfortunate victim, as she 
supposed, of her brother's seduction, if 
yet existing, might one day come within 
the scope of her miAlevolent abuse and 
calumny, op whom, though unknown^ 
a doubly portion of her invectives fell; 
find the preference given to kdy Julia 
made her determine to dislike the found- 
ling, merely from that very circumstance, 
whose beauty and infantine sweetness 
were as so many nettles, instead of roses, 
in the eyes of lier grace. The conse- 
quence was, that on .thd&r very day she 
appeared to notice the child less than 
formeriy, complained of the intolerable 
noise which children invariably created, 
and observed, that Robertina had a great 
deal too much forwardness for her age; 

and 
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und continued many ilUn^turedrennarki^ 
which, though they passed utmoticed* 
reached the ear and stung the hearts cf 
lady Julia, who rejoiced that !EU>beirtiiiHJi 
was not old enough to be wounded hy 
her ftarcasms, which now fell pdintles* 
at the innocent bosom, th^ could nol 
penetrate. t- 

Another circumstance had further 
. stamped lier dislike towards the little 
foundling, and that was, because shewaa 
confessedly become a rival of her favour- 
ite Mousy* in tiie attentions of her ne- 
phew, whose caresses were now all lavish- 
ed on Robertina, of whom be had growQ 
so extravagantly fond, that when «he was 
present, Mousy was forgot, or only re- 
membered as a monkey. Already had 
he made her some handsome mementoeg 
of his regard, which were all ooUected 
together io a box on .this evening, with 
some m6n^' which her protector had 
given her ch several occasions, and 
w4iich'She. Wat ntiw-ooqnting'With her 

little 



with a sense of gratitude; and all diat I 
ask of Providence is, that with her ma^ 
turer age it may ripen and not decay: 
gratitude, in whatever instance it ap« 
pears, is praiseworthy ; and where it is 
not, no virtue can be found.** 

^ She is certainly the most fiiseinating 
little creature in the worlds** cried young 
Estenforth, resting his eyes for a mo- 
ment on the deeply blushing cheeks of 
the countess of Rosenberg, who recdved 
from her sister a glance of the most ex- 
pressive irony. . 

** Heaven be praised,*" cried she, in 
an under-tone of voice, not intended to 
reach the ear of her brother, " that tOr 
morrow I shall be emancipated from a 
nursery ! for this little moppet is become 
the idol of so many of you, that I vow 
and protest, Frank Estenforth, you are 
making yourself a perfect idiot How 
excessively rejoiced I am to be clear of 
the incumbrance:attached to the incon- 
venience of havii^fa flailed chUdnnda 

my 



iiiiy^osre; for tlmt».it:i»ieTide^ 
soonbe,^ 

'Witbxnsny^sxmre o(«diidiiig^Teaxttrks, 
eqttaUy Taiioeroiis «nd Tnulignmt, tthe 
. dudiess do0ed her kst eir€]it]^!s>xMrvitr-* 
•4»tion at tjie < Castle « iof »W|iil»r8flie, rjp 
vv^hich it wa»)detenniiKed.i»yitke!::liarQO, 
thftt^a oonfloderable kttgth.ofltiniQAM38ftld ^ 
^pse iKlbre^fihe dbmM^^gi^ 
invited guest ;.<fer the intoleraUe .bent 
>of her Idisposition Jiad w oompletely,}^ 
.gttsted fakxi»:that he.'vras.asjiitMh rejoiced^ 
m herideporture, as a&ferted^hjr.thekm 
4>f tiieisweet society of his sister i Julia. 

Not :oeiany. persuasions were twaaatiog; 
; bA^vrever, to ;OQinply with the. repeated 
isolicita^oiiis .of . the count .and countes^b 
sto; inducei hzm to . aecompany ^them : to 
.tavm;>sand/ HI) short, when his. resolu« 
• tion was^iutrto the ^test, he .found be 
v€(^ld sK)t80 easily part with his little 
jiibundling as he expected^ and.lie jpm- 
jposed »to fiass^^:lew weeks. in.H]arley« 

fjoti. I. 1 street, 
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'street, that he might in cdnsequance be 
more enabled to support her absence. 

While these arrangenaents were mak- 
ing by the party above staars, no less si- 
milar ones were taking place in the do- 
mestic establishment below; and Mrs. 
Snapp,the duches^s woman, being by 
far the most talkatire, curious, ai»l oon- 
sequential 4j)f any, ventured to make her 
; remarks at the supper-table, in the fd- 
• ipwing manner, at the head of which 
' Adam Oldstaff, according" to his station, 
' had always presided, and Lucretia, if she 
chose, had generally a place on his rigbt 
hand; ^but as she had an insuperable ol> 
jection to tlie society of London ladies' 
maids, and moreover was no way par- 
tial to Mrs. Snapp, !slie had lately giv§n 
it up to Mrs. Bailey, retiring hexself at 
an early hour to the nursery. Mrs. 
Snapp, therefore, seeinjg the object of 
her dislike absent, and imagining she. 
bad the whole field of oratory and elo- 
quence 
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quence to herself^ addressed her duk 
course to lady Julia's woman^ on the 
opposite side of the table, first taking 
, care to dispatch two glasses of cheny 
.brandy, on pretence of having caught a 
violent sore throat — ^ My stars and 
garters, Mrs. Dandy, what do you 
thirik?" • . 

" Why, lauk a mercy ! how should I 
know?"* 

Mrs. Snapp simpered. 
Mrs. Dandy, who, though a simple- , 
ton, was yet a very clever lady's maid, 
and by no means inclined tb ill-natvure, 
as most (rf them generally are — in short, 
the example of her lovely mistress hsfd 
, moulded her manners, though it could 
. not her mind, and Mrs. Dandy was al- 
always dvil, obliging^ and good tem- 
pered. 

" Why, I purtests and declares,'' cried 

Mrs. Snapp, blowing her nose in a cam* 

.brie pocket-handkerchief, and ready to. 

burst with. the intended good joke &he 

I 2 was 



^ras goiitg to prodncie; ^ yoa woinH 

^ Yod Sntie always tfiinK&i^ dT sSili^ 
tnm^ niii]i}r» thatfs for's'^efiidii'^Cnifli^ 
/i«Mrked Mrs. I^smdy. 

And Mrs. Snapp, not a fiitle^pfesUefl 
with the compliment, and purang -u^ 
^her leather lips, which exhibiMl ^ 'loir 
and a half of snuff-ccdoured teeth^^lfiils 
began — ^ I txnc^ and purieH9, Hiitt dd 
cfa^y frmnp of anVirse isginngr^^lit up 
to London witli ns. 'Fll be W^yt, 
when I dre$^ the duchess ib^dsty,! 
verily thonght I should have iflBt toy 
sfdes with laughing. I say, Mrs. Ssafi- 
dy, \vriiat a quiz 1 there's a nim figi&Ve fo 
stick up in Harley-street ! Lauk !^ when 
she pops her head out of the cairii^, 
with that there great roll on thetdp of 
her csfp, atid her starch stays Hssidflras a 
'^ker;and h» wbatd'yecdI'Sft 'gdii^^ 
' Staridiitg; an inch thidk, hoW S^fe ftfflw 
t»ilf^^ fbrmypart,! Aallgo^n 

^cricks, 
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^terick^ I always laugh so at any t}ung. 
funny— don't I, Mrs. Dandy ?" 

*^ I always said so, Mw. Snapp," cripd 
Mrs, Dandy; '^so, l^uJ ^adouC nii^I> 
Mnk LuQreda h going up. to. Ij^ondon^ 
be she? Well, I lifce hpr vaptly ; inde^ 
I dpi^'t see hpw any body can di^6 hi^c 
•—not I ; and as to her gatcnds^ an,d ber. 
thingumbob ajt the top of her head» 
lyhy, lauk! its well enough % si(;h^ aa 
idd wonaan. And pray, ipa^am, is the 
little dear going too? What a^ pretty 
creter die is! an't she, Mrs. Sp^r 

^* A pretty fiddlestick's end!" utter?d 
Mrs. Snapp, by no mean3 pleased, that 
her remarks on Luccetia ha^ V9^ 9f^?^ 
tbenotirthnheexpec^; ai^ deteimjinei^ 
te vent her spleen on something, she 
pertly added— *^ ^^^Y indeed! tin: my 
part, I sees nothing pretty in sick a for- 
ward little toad; I should he ashamed 
to be seen at a^buU-balt with heir* 1[ 
wonder, hoyirever, lady Julia can trouble 
her ladyship's head &bout other people's 
I 3 bastards; 
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bastards; for T knows what I knows— T* 
know what my lady said in my hearing- 
—I know a great deal, Mrs. !Dahdy*, 
but its a bit of a secret, and I shdii^ 
tell: however, thafs neither here riot- 
there \ the baron is a fine handsome 
man, and-7- — ^yoii knows what, MrsA 
Dandy.** • .' ; ' " " ' ;"• "" '^ / 

• Mrs. Dandy blushed (a vel^ rincom- 
mdri propen^ty with ladies' of her caHi'' 
ihg, but she actually ttushedy jft tHfe^l 
glaring efflrontery of IVirs. Sniipp, tvhil*- 
she again simpered, arid replied— ^"Gra^' 
cious me! I knows riothing at all about 
it, Mrs. Shapp; you kriow it is no bu- 
siness' of iriirte who the dear little chHd* 
belongs t6,'thdugh to be sure, there*s rio^' 
body nee^ be ashkmed to own sich n 
bfeautJfhl arigfel;' and if sheis a bastard, 
why— :-r- ''\ " ■ ■ ' ;■• -[ 

Adanii-fthe mitt, the gentle, the coih--' 
placent Adam^ ^as ndw housed to a Sort' 
of rds^tm^nt'he was byrio m'eahs ad-' 
dictl^d to-i-nsiinely, calling liadie^ o'ttt x^f 
" ^ their 
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their names ; but he had listened to the 
conversation of Mrs. Snapp, till he could 
no longer endure her jargon of imperii- • 
nence; and the word "bastard'* being; 
again repeated, he broke out ia the foU* 
lowing quaint manner — "Silence, bab- 
bling women^ I command yoit ! Nevefi 
let me heiar another disrespectful word, 
I charge you both ! As to you, you she' 
buzzard J- and Adam turned to the ter- 
rified Mrs. Snapp, with a look that made 
her tremble, " if you repeat the words 
I have just now heard, my lord the ba-^ 
ron shall be immediately apprized of it^ 
I am a peaceable old man, and would not 
willingly do an ill-natured turn to any 
one; but I would have' you remember, 
that the first duty of » servant is to^ 
speak respectfully behind the backs of 
their employers ; and if you have for- 
gotten your duty, it ]» no reason why I 
should forgiet mine. I give you warn- 
ing, Mrs. Butterfly — scandal is a bras» 
trumpet, that won't be suffered to blow 
I 4 hexQ^ 
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here, I pramke you ; md envy i^ & ^^ 
weed^I dxm't like the tiuste c^AU ih&eb^ 
fore itisBlwttjrs betterto-phick itupby( 
tlie roots at onee', andlwculd haveym 
to knoife, thai when Lucretia^mMl yoa. 
and I meet, i^ the enA^ e£ the last duq^ 
ter, the derk that gives out the tesA 
iMon*t ask what odbuved gpwn she has 
on, OP whethw* her cap: be: an^cld of a 
new one. So gDod*>mght,,Mfs. Froety- 
feee, and rejbnmatian to you.** 

And away old* Adam walked^.leaidiig 
hi» Mr auditors ito far edified by hitf 
good advice, that they nemained ailent 
dimdst a whole qtiartec of loi* hour, the 
time they were predsely employed im 
papering their hsur. Washing tfidr haiida 
mi ahnond paste, and beautifying their 
complexions; and when they retired to 
their chambers, the friendly hint ^veit 
them by Adam OldstafF was not forgot : 
they ceased talking until the first ray 
of light, breaking through the sliutters* 
reminded them of their respectiye duties ; 

and 



BXid preparation &r t}i^ jounif y w^ air 
ready far advanced, when tl^ey wer^ 
sumipoxied to attend 01} t|ip)r niisr 
tresses. 



CHAPTER XV. 



The carriagfsis w^ drdiered tP b^ in 
readiness by seV^n o'clqpk. Luc^et^a 
and her YonDg chm-ge arose with th^ 
lark*$ first matin-song ; all her lyardrobp 
being curiously packed iip> saving a rich 
l)rockade gow^^ ^hich, to nse the ek- 
^ant term applied by Mrs. Snapp, du- 
ally did st^Dd one inch thkk firom thp 
ground, and in \vhich she had no^ 
equipped herself for her journey ; a large 
slouch, old-&shioned, black satin bon« 
net, and a cap \yit^ lace Iqtppets, com- 
pleted her attire; and wheii she appear- 
flji iff t}^ bi!^fast-ball^ amqng the Qif^ 
1 5 dem 



de^.. 



Its BbBEBTINA"^ 

dem would-be fine kdies, it must ht 
confessed Mrs. TimB^rtop exhibited 
somewhat of a grotesqcte appearance; 
and a universal titter would have pre- 
vailed, had not a look from Adam Old- 
staif, perfectly understood by Mrs. Snapp, 
checked all approaches to risibility. 

Mrs. Bailiey had received orders from 
her master to investigate the wardrobe 
of the little foundling, as also to make 
what additions i^he tliougbt necessaiy 
'for the journey. The Ettle straw boin- 
net, * therefore, of Robertina, and her 
white musBA tippet^ were e&hanged for 
a blue beaver hat and featheA, and a 
satin spencer of the same coloifr, whicfh, 
contrastitig with one of thfe tnort beauti- 
ful complexions that nature eVei* g£d:ed 
her partikl favourites Avith, made her ap- 
pear, with her bright auburn hair, one 
of the loveliest creatures in the world.' 

On her being" sent into the drawitig- 
room, her cherub-face and Ariel-figure 
iirew fcwth tiie admiratidn even of 
■'■''^ ' the 
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the frigid duchess ; and she declared 
now loudly, in the hearing of her bro- 
ther, tliat the foundling was a little 
angel. 

" Did you ever see so divine a face?^* 
exclaimed she, turnings t6 her neghew,. 
who was minutely exammingr every lii. 
neament of Robertina'd^ countenance. 

" Never but one," csied he^ ** and thct 
would puzzle the exquisite art of a Ra- 
phadj or the master^paintingof Corregio, 
to imitate.'/^ 

" Is she more fair than painting can 
express?:' exclaimed the baron, smiling. 

"Or youthful poets fancy when they 
love?" cried the count of Rosenbergi 
** Upon my soul. Prank, if your Iphi- 
gene is to be found on earth,, we must 
-behold this rata avis of perfection." [.. 

A Hush of the deepest scarlet hei^- 
tened the naturally 4ne coinplexion of 
•young Estenforth, for lady Julia Rosen- 
berg, who had been detsdn^d a few mi- 
nutes b!^ Ker dressing-room^ . lat ^tiimt pre- 
- • 1- i& cise: 
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dae mommt made bar appenaneet and 
certainly it requiied but little diseen- 
moit to disooTer wlio tbe vara um 
w&s, tbe inspired Cymon not daring to 
steal one j^anoe wbare tbe countess had 
taken ber seat, looking^ as die ever did, 
but on tbis mcmiing most exquisitely 
lovdy ; nor ever were tbcf oLoiilaiity of 
features to tbe little foundling so strik- 
ing, as when stooping down to untie 
ibe ribbands of Robertina^* bat; the 
sweet semblance of botb faces came is 
cpntactwitb each other; and my lord 
duke, who bad hitherto sat silent* began 
to open his wise lips with tbe £)l]owiDg 
observation : — 

'^ I vow and protest, lady JuliaBosen- 
berg, when you produce this little moun- 
tain daisy in the society of the giwt 
world, she will be taken for, (Ae of your 
*own transjdanting. 1 never, positiT^, 
beheld so strong a resemblance of &i- 
iures in my^eaustenoe*" 
Happily im lady Julia's feeliogs^ tbe 
; opimoa 
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opinion formed by the duchess was ex^ 
actly toutau cmtrair^ to that of her lord 
and master, who declared that there was 
not the slightest approximation of fea- 
tures to her sister's, — " Like Julia? pre- 
posterous !" exclaimed she ; " positively^ 
my lord dulce, when you discover like- 
nesses again, pray oblige me by putting: 
on a pair of spectacles— -But attonf ! hrcv 
ther, when did you order the carriage T 

The baion looked at his watph.-— " I 
will give your grace,** replied he, " ex- 
actly one half-hour and vten minutes to 
prepar^, precisely the Wxm that ail witt 
be ready for our cavalcade/' 

The duchess whisked out of the room> 
squalling (for she could not sing) th^ 
Italian air of " Oh, dolce consento^ and 
inylord duke, calling for bis favour- 
ite R^trum, retired to his dressing- 
room, where, enveloped in pads and 
flannels, though in the warm month pf 
August, he by diigrees got «q his tra- 
veUu^-dotbes. 

A different 
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A diflferent sort of scene was taking 
|)lace in Adam's little parlour below, ol 
which lady Julia and her brother were 
silent spectators, but they retired evi- 
dently affected. 

Lady Julia, from the very first md^ 
ment of her arrival at the castle, had 
noticed Adam and Lucretia with the 
most distinguished marks of her afiahle 
and amiable disposition ; and this morn- 
ing, from the hands of the Bttle fbund- 
fing, she presaited him with a gift of 
fifty pounds; as a token of her esteem, 
-and his attention to Robertinai 

Robertina looked Mrishfully iiitfte face 
of lady Julia. — ** Is all this for Adam," 
cried 'She, "and none fbr nurse?** '^t 
the same moment that she deposited the 
contients of the leather purse in hh lap: 

The old 'matfs heart overflowed WiA 
gratitude; his eyes spoke volumes; But 
he could not utter a sentence; but tak- 
ing the foundling child in his armsy and 
bestowing on . her a look/ the xemem- 
*^ biance 
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bratice of which could not be erased from 
the memory of lady Julia, tears rolled 
down his furrowed cheeks — they drop- 
ped on the cherub-face of the smiling 
innocent, and thrice folding her to his 
aged breast, he appeared inwardly to in^ 
voice a blessing on her beauteous head ';^ 
then bowing to lady Julia, respectful- 
ly retired. 

Of his old fellow-servant and faith- 
ful companion, grown grey with him- 
self in the service of the baron's femily, 
he took a most solemn and affecting 
leave, reminding her, with great cau- 
tion, that their meeting again on thfe 
side the grave was one of the uncertain 
events of life. He then, placing a curi- 
ous, old-fashioned, enamelled gold ring 
on her finger, exhibiting a motto — 
•* I nevef change but in death," and 
•pressing her hand affectionately, bade 
her farewell. 

Poor Lucretia could not stand with 
dry eyes to deceive das' last ''f>r06^ of 

Adam^fi 
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Ad^'s. true ?ui4 ivrni attaqhineiit She 
^\:it)ed out an adieu^ as well ^s sJiie ^ould 



Tlie d^ke a^d duchess wei^ ^Irefulj 
gefited in their carriage; young J^ten* 
forth occupied a seat in the haroE^'s ; the 
count and fx>upte8S of Rosenberg^a was^ 
the last that drew up, apid they waited 
to receive Robertina and her nurse* 

^' God bless yoii, iMham f wtfipEipeKed 
Jjucretia. 

'' And bless 'f^xAm tp^^ crie4 tl^e 
fpupdliifg, stretching out her little arm)^ 
to receive onqp more his fafpw^U ^pa- 
brace. 

Now A4aint though ^n pld m^9 '^f^ 
no stpic. — •* Angels of Provi(ience pye- 
serve and bless your uttered he; bijt 
as he piEd4 this^ tears gui^fi fxiom ^ 
eyes, Olid unable ;to 8|9e the cam^g» 
dep^t he i^ut himself in hif littk pas- 
lour till the distant trampljing of thp 
lK^e9 poiald ^ l^eard np nKM?e. 

rFRe49B« gegj! *hp ^ 
rision 



tmon only of those who$e mind8:iire.ii)t 
capable of e&timatu)g thy w.orthi F^inf > 
ful, it. is, certain, to the poseessior; t)ujt> 
how valueless is the heaitt. without ib!, 
Throbs it with compassion? Nioi GlpwSr 
it wltlt gratitude? pants it with ^dpi^r? 
beats it with, love ?-*^Ah, noT 



CHAPTER XYL 



The travellers and tlieurJrQspec:ti.ves«iiitet 
did not reaeh townr tiU m^ unoofi^^iooly 
late hour m the eyenisig, It beiiig an i^ 
tense hot day, which, m all other i:^ 
speets, was delightful; It: wa^s not ovly 
a serenity which on this day so: swe^t^ 
shone in the com^teil^ee of lady JnJS^ 
but a sort of grateful raf^uve that sat 
triunipbantly on ita beauteous thrpnei 
for towards the dose of the evening Ro- 
bertina fell asleep^ in her aaroi^: it wa? 

then 
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then that, unseen by all, lady Ju& 
clasped to faer bosom a treasare jAe 
would not have resigned for the wealdi 
of worlds, and a thousand times did she 
press ^her to that beating anxious hearty 
which had throbbed wHh so many fearr 
fill pangs, exclusively for her sake. 

" Julia, you will fatigue yourself,*^ 
cried the count ; " consider, my love,, 
you are not accostomed to a nursery; 
give little Robin to her nurse." 

^* Oh ! but indeed I do not feel her 
weight," replied the countess gaily"; ** she 
is as light as a feather." 

So saying, she rapturously kissed the 
bright glowing cheeks of the little sleep- 
er, whose head rested on her bosom; but 
the fact was, that lady Julia's heart was 
light as a feather, and it exhilarated the 
spirits of her enraptured husband. 

Lucretia was a little sombre ; but she 
was soon roused by the variety of ob- 
jects which, on tHeir near approach to 
LK)ndon>ever5^ where met her curious eye* 
* ' _ Whctt 
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Wheii the carriages had proceeded as 
fat as Hyde Park Comer, in passing 
through the turnpike, an ^elegant post-' 
chariot,, with grey horses, drove by, and* 
the voice of young Estenforth was in- 
ststritly heard recognizing and saluting 
his friend St. Vincent. 

The count was equally desirous of 
speaking to him, tod ordering the pos- 
tillions to stop, he held a conversation 
of a few moments,* which was elegantly 
supported by St, Vincent, though in a 
voice which evidently betrayed a pertiir-* 
bation and rapidity which the count was* 
unable to gu^ss the remotest cause for, 

" i shall* be glad to see you, St. Vin- 
cent, in Hkrley-street.'' 

St. Vinc^t bowed, and the carriage 
drove off full speed. 

Rosenberg then turned to lady Julia.—/ 
*^ That is the horrible black, my love," 
cried he, " that your sister describes to 
be the pest of society — that is St.Viri-*' 
cent.** - 

'' I do 



^'* I^ dQ>iK>t peroeiye any thin^ homtie 
ill h)^ apgearanpe ; but you kpow Caio* 
&^.is topnmcl]^ addict^ed tQ;sev:ei%/ 

*^ 9 he i^ addicted; to spm^tbing wone^ 
tA]H de9);€stt creature^'' obsex^ved the oountv 
** a treacherous tongue, and i^, nmljgnfinfc 
difpofiition. It is a^ sbp^kuig. t^g to 
look abwd for fyait^ wheu. th^ne.aipe » 
Vfimy, to. be found at home; hpipr^vav. 
JfuUa^, lisb^U invite. St Vii»(;aai^ to ou^ 
]}pttse ; b^eve me, on. a UjBarar a/cjqpiaiiit' 
^ce, you \i^ill Imd biax^ljhe inp&t amisiU^ 
qf m&Ari then, as to l^is conyLgxion ■ ''' 

^ On. that suited; I should b^ sorry to 
l^ave coj^ceiyed the. slightest pr^d^oe,'' 
answered the countes& *^ I was not 
bom in, the West Indies^ aad, thank 
Heaven ! do not inherit any of t^e illi« 
})^x^ opinions there ioabibed,, &ou^ the 
complexion either of blacks gr^iyhites.'' 

*' It la a ihost tyraiinical country,'*' cried 
the count. " It would seem, indeed, that 
the genial sun, under whose influence 

they 
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they %r«at1ie, ^s4iVes bufftbftiflsittfe^tlfelr 
' liearts ^th enteIty46\»iBlrtb tfaieir ielllHir. 
creitiirt8;'^heyire whiaeriMn'titietdhid 
ndne-^ihJe 'sunny lyesim onPy iairche*t 
bat'the^'iit of i^siMt^8MlmtJi8')Sn>ai 

As the duchess's carriage ^ttirMfd €ff 
H>x Pbi%tittni«^tia^fe,'h«r'|;Mte))>ttt'hee 

h^id oiH'^f tbe%kidbTr.^'«RiM^S))@%r 
'«xeIMnked-8He, ^teU-JuHa I%faBll>«K|>e6t 
Ho Ha^het -at '<3liisiMih£)i : ^1 ^the wM4d 

wilt be there, and she must po9itif«%}y 

gin, if it is'iiMtilytb^behold Cj^xMnflncl his 
-Xplngene. 'Night, night! It is ktsuiFer- 

ably hbtj-ind Meusy is 'A> 'fttigtted ! 

the sweet creature has- id^^^n irty 

velvet pelisse almost the "whole ^f the 

journey." 

With ^Ifese ' fcetodti^g ' tirSSrds, cer- 
"tidhly of the Irighest • iiAfpoit, ' her ^lee, 

VMslcing her ' fai«dd' fagi^ inito- tAiecar- 
'ittj^, it drirtwoiF. 

»•' We!I,'Wy • Jilia," »iW 'the ■ BtiWIt, 
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^' shall we really make ourselves ridiculaus 
for once? Will you go to Guissard'a?** 
** In dominoes ?'* cried ladly Julia. 
" Oh, certainly not !'* answered the 
f couiit ; '^ the spirit of a masquerade ex- 
ists hut in representation of assumed 
jcharacters." 

. , , '' I fear I should not be able to sup- 

' port a character," said lady Julia, " but 

the one that nature gave me : I can ill 

disguise feelings that are foreign to my 

heart." 

^ " You are the most unfashionable 

\ creature, I grant you, in existence," 

cried the count ; "yet for once, to oblige 

your Rosenberg '' 

" I will strain a point," replied lady 
Julia. 

*VDear obliging girl!" answered the 
cdlint. "'Well, -my love, it is agieed 
that we both go to this same masquerade; 
but do you know, I have hit upon a 
strange stratagem : I should like to de- 
ceive Frank Estenforth of all things, in 

which 
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which you can assist me, if you pl^aise ; 
^nd by way of sport, suppose, Julia, you 
vtake the form of an Iphigene? for you 
must know, that only last night I taxed 
.Frank with the object of his secret ido- 
latry, when he positively denied the 
chaise. — • Not,' cried 1, * if you were 
even to behold an IphigeneatGuissard's 
masquerade?' 

* Not,' cried he, * if I were to behold 
her at the world's end, could she, would 
she be my Iphigene.' 
' ' ^ This is a paradox, Frank,' retorted I : 
'^ you are certainly in love— deny the ac- 
xjusation if you can.' He was silent; but 
I rallied him so unmercifully on the 
subject, that I am determined to have fur- 
ther sport : do but assist me, Julia, and 
the young inamorato will soon be dis- 
covered." / 

^* For what purpose should you make 
the disc6very?*' cried the countess, blush- 
ing deeply, 

" Oh, seriously, X have no intention 

of 



-ly an ifthoeeiit fk^lic,'* rreplied th)e coimt, 

•• tn^^hich it Appeaors you acre unwiliing 

tol^e^dlne a iwtrty T 

il^y 9^ulia was no longer able to op- 
^j^etiie wii^faes of the count/ though by 
^tto m0»is ihelined -to wimt 'he called 
:i^n;'Bn€[, giving 'him 'lifer hand, ^e 

smilingly added — " Well, ^Rosenbeig, 
i;^^ftie't#f»t part*I iim*tapetfoi*m in 

yowr edttiedy, wid I will endeavour' to 

make a tolerable aetf ete,^ 

"^We Wai talk of thftfat mif)per," cried 

the oount, and the carriage stopp^ M 

their elegant and spacious mansion in 

Harley-fitreet 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XVII 

Thsee days prior to tbe raasquerade, t\m 
fashionable bouses in Harley-street anA 
Portman-square wece crowded with do- 
gunt and splendid parties ; the duchessli 
house in particular presented a constant 
scene of bustle and confusion ; nor wa^ 
count Rosenberg himself least anxious 
for the arrival of this importasit day.. Het 
had selected a most costly and magnifi* 
cent dress, in which he was to represent 
the grand emperor of the Turks; and aa 
appropriate habit for the lovely Iphigenet 
which was simply beautiful^ was brought- 
home for lady Julia. 

The duchess was to and fro constantly 
in Harley-street, and dying with curio- 
sity to know what character her sister 
would assume, she. herself intending to 

VOL. I. K appear 
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appear, as she had already intimated, as 
one of the "celestial genie.'* A dress> 
therefore, of the most costly materials, 
and in which delicacy was by no means 
a consideration, was contrived by one of 
the first aind most expensive dress-mak- 
ers in London, a French lady^ wbo had 
s^iared no pains in the admirable tal^t 
she possessed of exhibiting to the eye of 
the astonished bdiold^ what modesty 
should jias^e taaght her toxx>nceal. The 
4uchess, however, was delighted with 
Hke construction of her dress, and would, 
liad the fates dasigned it, havo appear- 
ed At the masquerade literally half naked. 
Already had the evening previous 
to the eventful day arrived, and all 
hearts fluttered with expectation and 
delight. Lady Julia was not exempt 
from her share of anticipating an amuse- 
ment she had never before witnessed ; 
the duchess's spirits were exhilarated 
to the highest pitch ; and the honourable 
Mr. Estenforth could not sleep the whole 

of 
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of the night, in imagining what would 
be the event of the following, a bird 
having whispered that somebody would 
be there — ^and that somebody ever in- 
truded, whether sleeping or waking, oh 
his most secret thoughts. 

A select party of friends «upped in 
Harley-street, to which St. Vincent had 
been most particularly invited by the' 
count of Rosenberg; his carriage was 
announced at an early hour, and as he 
had never been formally introduced ti> 
lady Julisj, the count, taking her by the 
hand, smilingly ' presented her to his 
friend, and a polite and elegant saluta- 
tion passed between them, in which, as 
mistress of the mansion, she conducted 
herself with a sweetness and affability 
which invariably fascinated, gratified, 
and delighted her illustrious guests. 

There was, however, spite of his ef- 
forts to conceal it, an evident embarrass* 
ment in the manner of St. Vincent each 
tkae that he addressed her, which some* 
,x 2 what 
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vrhat increased as she. faouliarjh^ enteted 
into the spicit of conversation .with him; 
Bod in his. voice a sort of tremor^ v^rhicb 
seemedK iu opposition to hii» feelingSp to 
possess him, no otherwise remarked by 
the countess, than by the respectful jdif- 
fidencQ usually marked in an entire 
c^anger/who appeared conscious that na-^ 
ture had stamped his complexion with a. 
colour against which the most illiberal 
prejudices had beeti conceived. 

It was thi» drcumstance alone that 
lady Julia, by the most delicate atten- 
tions, endeavoured to diase from the 
mind of St. Vincent all such ungenerous 
prepossesstQus ; and it was not long be- 
fore he JeU the Jidl force of a conduct 
which it was impossible for him not to 
rate in the standard of all human excel- 
lence. 

His reserve gradually wore <^ and 
he discovered a mind enlightened by a 
most superior education^ manners most 
&scinating> and a sensibility mpst ami^ 

ably 



^bly ettga^ng; ajid, digested of his com- 
plexion, no competitor, Ift ^ graceful 
proportion of figure, could rival St Vin- 
cent. He appeai^d, at this period, albout 
fiVe-and-thirty-^had a remarkable fine 
set of teeth, and a peculiar softness in his 
Iroice, which, when his subject was af- 
fecting, long vibrated on the ear, and 
penetrated the heart. 

It was in the course of the evening 
that a subscription having been raised 
for the relief of a poor man and his dis- 
tressed family, to which it was well 
known St. Vincent had largely contri- 
buted, that it was alluded to, and the 
countess joining in the panegyric be- 
stowed on his benevolence, St. Vincent 
suddenly fell into one of those deep re- 
serves to which he was addicted, and he 
respectfully entreated lady Julia to be 
silent on the subject. 

" Indeed, sir," cried lady Julia, smit 
ing, " you are unpardonably severe: why 
impose silence on a woman ?'* 

K 3 There 
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There was a beauteous smile playing- 
round the mouth of lady Julia as she 
uttered this, and St Vincent, gazing cm 
her with inscrutable expression, exclaim- 
ed — '^ Because that woman is lady Julia 
Rosenberg." 

Wfiatever eflFect this sentence bad ob 
lady Julia, whether of pleasure or of 
pain, cannot be detennii\ed; but the 
tone of voice in which it was. said in- 
stinctively made her turn round to ex- 
amine the speaker. His dark penetrating 
and expressive eye was rivetted on her 
countenance. 

Lady Julia trembled, she knew not 
why ; a violent palpitation seized her 
heart — an ashy paleness overspread^ her 
complexion, and she was near fainting. 

" Countess of Rosenberg, are you not 
well?" cried St. Vincent. 

" A glass of water will revive me," she 
replied. 

St. Vincent immediately procured it, 
when they were joined by the count, and 

many 
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many most intimate friends crowded 
round lady Julia, who in a few moments 
irecovered her composure. — " I am really 
ashamed, my friends,** cried she, *' of 
giving so much trouble— indeed I am . 
much better; the heat overcame me, but 
I am now tolerably well ; pray resume 
your seats.** 

Meanwhile the duchess, at the other 
end of the room, and wlio w^s deeply 
engaged with a party at whist, now 
loudly exclaimed against affected sensi- 
bility. — " I positively protest," cried she^ 
•* that my sister is the most vapourish 
<Teature in existence, I wish to God 
Rosenberg would put her into a glass- 
case, with a steam-engine to preserve 
her from these fainting fits ? How hor- 
ribly provoking it is to be disturbed in 
the middle of one's rubber, with a hue 
and cry after the countess of Rosenberg! 
Frank, what's trumps? You cannot tcll^ 
I perceive — No, no! your eyes are in -^ 
another quarter : well, these violent 
K 4 sympathies 
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Sympathies are tincomrnofaly' attractive 
Val«itine, why don't you oome and finisii 
yimr rubber?" , 

': V The baron obeyed, but not heSore he 
^beheld his beloved Msterrec?overing very 
rapidly fix>m her tempOTary indisposition. 

St. Vincent rem^dned almost wfeoUy 
silent for the rest of the evening, till^ the 
9Basquerade bein^g discussed, he again 
addressed lady Julia — " Do you yentuic^ 
countess, to-morrow, to Guissard's P** 

^ Yes — ^the count has obtained my 
{XKomise, iand there is no retractitag,^ 
answered she. 

"Surely riot," cried St. Vincent; **pitv 
mises should be held sacred." 

^ I hope I have ever held and consi- 
dered them so," said lady Julia, and a 
deep sigh escaped from her gentle Ixv 
som. 

It reached but one ear — it penetrated 
Jbut one heart — and that heart was SL 
Vincent's. 

CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

No one was stining in Harley-street on 
the following morning, and the clock had 
scarcely struck six, when a loud ringing 
at the bell announced au uncommonly 
early visitor in the person of i^r. Ros- 
trum, who came express from the duch- 
ess, for hep brother the baron to hasten 
toPortman-square,.his grace the duke of 
Blaise not being expected to live. Ros- 
trum was immediately admitted to the 
chamber of the baron, to whom he com- 
municated the following intelligence: 
That his grace had felt himself indis- 
posed at four in the morning ; and when 
his physician arrived, he pronounced 
him to be ip the most extreme danger 
k6 —that 
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— ^that he had since grown rapidly worse 
—•that the duchess was in the utmost 
consternation and dismay, and Mr. Es- 
tenforth greatly alarmed. 

The baron, without a moHient^s de- 
lay, accompanied Rostrum back to Port- 
man-square, where he was immediately 
conducted to the duchess, who informed 
him, with the utmost calmness and com-, 
posure, that the duke had just breathed 
his last, reviling him in the bitterest 
terms for having bequeathed to eaqh of 
his servants the sum of ten pounds,^ and 
to his valet Hostrum the sum of five 
hundred pounds, the residue of his 
property, hi& title, and his estates, both 
landed and personal, devolving to his 
nephew, whom he affectionately styled 
in his will, " his darling boy ;'* and speak- 
ing of the duchess, it ran thus — ** To 
Caroline Matilda, my wife, I bequeath,** 
&c. &;c. &c. as little indeed as he could 
possibly bequeath, seeming, as it were, to 

remind 
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remind her at his demise^ of the large 
sums she had squandered away in the 
early part of their marriage. 

The rage and mortification of the 
duchess exceeded all hounds when slie 
found herself mistress only of a tenth 
part of what slie had expected; and a 
flood of tears came most seasonably to hei 
relief, at the moment that her nephew, 
DOW his grace the duke ofBlaise, ehtered 
heraparttiaent— •* So,. sir,r cried she, " I 
wish yott ]oy of your title" and estates, 
for your uncle has thought proper to 
leave me a beggar, for the glory ,r I sup- 
pose, of having you and your brats to 
live to tyrannize over the feelings of his 
distressed widow.'* Then quickly drying, 
her eyes, she continued, for his grace did 
not choose to^ interrupt her — ** But pray 
inform me when you are disposed to* 
come and take possession of my house, 
my funiitui-e, my wearing apparel, my 
carriage, jewels, &c. &c.-^wheh do you 
turn nie out ?" 

kG The 
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The young man remained pei&ctljr 
i^ent — it was impossible to utter a sen- 
tence in reply to such unmerited and vi- 
ruleht abuse ; but the baron, shocked 
and disgusted at such manifest symp 
toms of a most vidoos disposition and 
malevdent heart, could no longer stay in 
her presence, and took his depsuture with 
the following words: — '^Caroline, yoa v 
are altogether one of the most unfeeling^ 
indelicate, and malevolent creatures in 
existence } When you can arrive at any 
tolerable degree of decency, I will be glad 
to acknowledge you as my sister ; till 
then you must excuse my absence," and 
the baron left the house. 

However, it is not known what speu 
dfic remedy the young duke applied t6 
the wounded feelings of the disconsolate 
widow, but she wore her weeds, in a few 
weeks after the interment ^f her. hus^ 
band, with a toleraUe share of coofipo* 
sure, at the same time that she had ex* 

hibited 
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liibited the most extravagant symptoms 
of outward despair. " So moum'd the 
dame of Ephesus her love;" for had the 
^* soldier*' told his tale, he would have 
been a ** thriving wooer." 

It was authentically reported, that the 
liberality of the young duke to the wi- 
dow of his late uncle was beyond the 
most sanguine expectations of the rapak 
dous duchess, and silenced that tohgue^ 
which nothing else could have checked 
from its impertinence. 

One year of uninterrupted happiness 
from this period flew swiftly past. The 
widow was trying to catch at another 
dukedom; the baron had returned to 
solitude and Winterside Castle; the 
young duke of Blaise was gone on a 
continental tour, in Which he was ac- 
companied for a short time by the count . 
of Rosenberg, who was houtly expected 
to return: meantime the little found- 
ling, like a beautiful rosebud, was ripen- 
ing 
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ing intp maturity under the auspices of 
lady Julia. 

Since her arrival in London she had 
a governess to attend her; and though 
lady Julia gave.Lucretia every authority 
over her as a nurse, yet she was particu* 
larly careful that the first rudiments of 
education should not he neglected. But 
the lively spirits of Robertina could 
scarcely be held within bounds; she 
had a genius for every thii^^g^ aiid so ra& 
pid was the improvement of her growth 
and beautyy that lady Julia, gazing on 
her with impassioned fondness^, would 
sometimes contemplate the features of 
her fair face till her eyes were bedewed 
with tears. 

Robertina was one mdmfng seated be^ 
side lady Julia, when St Vincent came 
in. He had often begged permissioB to 
see the little fou«dling, and now a fair 
opportunity presented itself; for lady 
Julia, from motives of extreme delicacy, 

had 
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had hitherto been prevented from intro- 
ducing Robertina, fearing that her natu- 
ral vivacity might innocently induce her 
to make some remarks' on the colour 
of his complexion ; she therefore whis- 
pered to her when presenting her to St. 
Vincent. But what was lady Julia's 
surprise and astonishment to perceive a 
convulsive shivering seize his whole 
frame as he gazed on the features of Ro-r 
bertina, and an emotion which almost 
melted him into tears !— ^' Oh! moment 
of unutterable rapture!" cried he; "yet, 
ah I ho\v mingled with the torments of 
despair! Angelic creature T' continued 
he, snatching the little foundling with 
inexpressible fondness to his brea$t, " art 
thou then the child of '' 

" Whose child?" screamed out the 
countess. " Speak> St. Vincent, myste- 
rious man ! whose child said you this 
infant was ?'' 

St Vincent seemed to hold a strong 

conliict 
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conflict with his feelings, while he an- 
swered — ** The child of Providence — k 
she not ?" and resigning her to the arm* 
of lady Julia, he remained silent. 

It was not without emotion that lady 
Julia remarked the agitation of St. Vin^ 
cent: she had indeed remarked it on 
more occasions than one, but now it ap* 
peared more singular than she could ac- 
count for ; and there were certain times 
when she could not divest hersdf froiii 
thinking that he was acquainted with 
mysteries she wished nbt to be divulged; 
yet from what source it was utteiiy im- 
possible to telL 

Count Rosenberg had been absent now 
nearly six weeks, when the baron one 
evening unexpectedly arrived in Harley- 
street.—" I am ccwtie, Julia,** cried he, 
•* positively come to steal you and Ro- 
bin away for a few weeks: indeed you 
must go, for I have company at Winter- 
side, I assure you. Lord Montalbin haa 

honoured 



honotired me with a visit ; he is ah in- 
Valid) and is accompanied by his sist^^ 
lady Alraeria Morden." 

Lady Julia had already more than half 
complied with her beloved brother's so- 
Ucit£rt;ion; and the. bell being rung for 
Robertina, she instantiy made her ap» 
^earance, and the delisted baron, gaz- 
ing on her for a few moments, could 
acaroely believe it was the little unso- 
{>histicated rustic, who, but a twelve- 
month since, had emerged from the- soli- 
tilde of Winterside Gastle. 

Without any restraint on her feelings, 
however, she flew into the arms of her 
protector ; then looking at lady Julia 
with the sweetest archness of expression, 
exclaimed'— "Goodman is Robin's good- 
man, is not he? Governess says little 
girls must not kiss gentlemen ; but 
pray, goodman, are you a gentleman ? 
and is Adam a gentleman? because 
Adam used to kfiis me very often, and 
Robin loves Adam deaily." 

"Oh 



&10 JitOIUErBTnTA. 



« 



Oh yesy my loves— -you may give 
Jtdam as many kisses as you please^'' 
cried lady Jiilia; " bat your govemesi 
is right ; you must Hot kiss every gen- 
tleman who comes to see me^ except 
the baron, who, I have UM you, is my 
brother, and the count— he is my husi- 
band, you know, and Adam is an old 
faithful servant, and '' 

" Then pray, ma'am,'* aied Roberti- 
na, with great anxiety,. ** who is that 
gentleman that gives me so. many pretty 
playthings, who looks so black in the 
fyce, yet for all that is so good-natured? 
I was so afraid of him ^t first, you cannot 
think ; but now I don't mind him one 
bit, for he calls me his own dear little 
Robin ; and, don't tell governess, but he 
hugs and kisses me so !" 

At this moment St. Vincent entered 
the room, and cordially saluted the ba- 
ron, who, laughing heartily, related the 
account that Robcrtina had given of her- 
self. ^ , 

*•* Sweet 
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• ^ Sweet innocent I"* exclaimed St. Vin- 

<!ent; "may that ingenuousness which 

•seems already to be peculiarly her cha- 

i*acteristic continue to the end of her 

lifer 
A deep sigh, spite of the struggles he 

made to oppose it, at thefse words escap- 
«d from the bosom of St. Vincent, not 
unobserved by lady Julia, who, retiring 
with Robertina, gave her brother an am- 
ple opportunity of discovering in St 
Vincent traits of a most amiable dispo- 
sition, an enlightened understanding, 
with the advantage of a most superior 
education ; fi-om whom he learned, >that, 
although but a few years emancipated 
from an island in the West Indies, where 
he had acquired the immense property 
he possessed, a European had given 
him birth, and that he had gained 
all the advantages of education on Eu- 
ropean land — " Where my mother, at 
least," cried he, " inhaled her first breath; 

and happv were my days, till '' St. 

Vincent 
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Vincent paused ; at length csontinxxeA^ 
.** Believe me, baron» I have passed over 
a fiery brdeal^ ^th the ccmflict of feel- 
ings it was impossible to subdue— ^inju* 
lies 1 could not redress — ties I could not 
Telinquish — objects I could not forget 
My life would furnish a romance, were it 
once disclosed." 

" Life is ai romance itself," ahswered 
the baron; "what need offietibil to paint 
the countless woes that wretches feel? 
Books may indeed furnish ,us with 
the theory, but the most Useful lesscm 
we learn is surely from experience. * I 
am going to take my sister and little 
Robin for a few weeks," continued the 
baron, ** to Win terside Castle : will you, 
St. Vincent, join us in a family-party ? 
Come, seek ftot excuses — I will not be 
denied." 

St. Vincent hesitated, at length repli- 
ed — " Your commands are absolute; yet, 
ah ! baron of Winter»de, you know not 
the goading thorn which, wander where- 
soever 
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soerdr I will, rankles in this breast! 
Could I indeed forget, present felicity 
might mitigate past sorrows^; but memo- 
ry is too faithful — ^it recalls too minutely 
maddening scenes of bliss never to be 
obliterated. Almighty Powers ! hare I 
not been a husband ? and am not I now 
a, father? Oh! lost for ever ia that wife, 
and lost for ever is that child, the pledge 
of feithful bve — the fruit of honourable 
connexion! My infant isloat! my wife 

is. "^ 

. « Is what?' cried the baron. •* St. 
Vincent, you alarm me — you fiU my soul 
ivith uncontrollable emotion. You have 
^ noble heart ; I cannot doubt your 
honour. I myself have been deceived : 
perfidious woman is the cause!'* 
\ "Not so," uttered St. Vincent. "I 
loved an angel ! She whom I love-is an 
angel still— the saints in heaven breathe 
not a purer soul ! — I loved, in dotage 
loved ; we were married by sanction of 
the holy diurcb -** the liand of destiny 

arrested. 
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arrested, by a fatal blow, the happiness 
too glorious to last — ^the cruel maudalie 
of imperious necessity separated me 
from the idol of my soul ! I left her-^ 
wretched captive on the coast of Africa, 
escaped from hard bondage, miraculously 
SQiVed from shipwreck, the first intel- 
ligence my heartbroken spirit received^ 
was to hear my wife was ^ 

*' Brother, I attend your summcms,** 
cried lady Julia ; " coffee has been ready 
this half-hour, but you are so completed 
gossip, that I am come on purpose to tell 
you that I shall wait no longer.'* . 

Lady Julia uttered these words gaily 
as she entered the room ; but, shocked 
and surprised at the uncommon agita- 
tion khe beheld in St Vincent, and the 
emotion of her brother, she found herself 
imable to pronounce another sentence, 
but gazing on each, ventured to demand 
an explanation by looks, for she remain- 
ed silent. 

St Vincent was the first to recover 

himself 
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liimself— " Your brother and I,** cried 
he^ " Jjave been endeavouring to resolve 
certain planets ; but we are both bad as* 
tronomers, I find, and must leave the rest 
to sir Isaac Newton." 

** St. Vincent is right, Julia," said the 
baron ; ** we can account for the changes 
in the moon, but we have been trying 
to explore a planet the most inexpli- 
cable." 

" And what planet is that ?" cried la- 
dy Julia. 

** Woman !" answered the baron, and 
led lady Julia to the door of the draw* 
ing-room. 
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